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engines on the K. 



sector Martin will 
o Maysville to-ii:iy. 



The Midway Orphan School will turn 
out iime graduates this year. 

John Lettox, otCiine Ridge, has an 
able-bodied duck with tour lege. 



The General Baptist Association of 
Kentucky meets in Hopkinsville May 24. 



Tin; Music Festival at 
being thinly represented by Bourbonites. 

Alex. Oder's case is set for a hearing 
before the Court of Appeakt on the 24th 



JiDoiNQ from the grand rush of the 
depot isjght-seeing fraternity, Paris has a 
population of. 25,000. 



isavB four-piy linen collars for $1.20, 
and six pairs of four-ply linen cuffs for$l 
at J. L. Taylor & Oo's. 

Osk of the grinding stones at the Lime- 
stone Flour Mill*, at Maysville, broke on 
Saturday, causing a loss of about $300. 

Why is it that so many papers adver- 
tise Otis W. Snyder free? These editors 
ought to be watched and chained too. 

The Chesapeake & Ohio road is now- 
doing a big business over the K. C, as 
well as the Louisville Short Line road. 



'•Stop the Bourbon Bun." 

"Stop the Bourbon Sun," was written 
on the margin of a sample copy of the 
News sent out the other day. The paper 
was returned through the post office with 
a half spool of thread tied around it, and 
the above positive order written in a very 
effeminate, cat-sqeamish kind of voice, 
like the lady had slept with the door of 
her chicken coop open. Tl») same mail 
brought us six subscribers from samples 
of the same issue sent out. Thus it will 
be seen that it is hard to beat a live paper 
out of a cheap living here on earth. 



SOCIETY SCINTILLATIONS. 



The first steamboat plied the Hudson 
in 1807. 



At a meeting held in Cynthiana, May 
6th, of the veterans of the First Kentucky 
Brigade of Infantry, (C. S. A.,) a call was 
made for the brigade to assemble in so- 
cial reunion at the Blue Licks., on July 
20th. The call published in the Cynthi- 
ana News is headed with the names of 
Lt. Col. H. McDowell, of the 2d regiment, 
Captains Joe and Ben Desha and Oscar 
Kennard, of the 9th, and a long list of 
tins, lieutenants, non-commissioned 
officers and privates. The 41st Alabama, 
which was long connected with the 
brigade, is also cordially invited. All 
Kentucky papers are requested to copy. 



The first number of the Pendleton 
IXMUocrat, under the management of Mr. 
Adie O. Robertson will be issued on May 
20th. 



Since Brother McChesney, of the Paris 
Citizen, tailed to be confirmed as a Rail- 
road Commissioner, he has become des- 
perate and has gone to writing religious 
poetry. Just as apt as any other way he 
will take the lecture field.— [Blue Grass 
Clipper. 

The Mt. Sterling Sentinel says that 
Rev. E. O. Guerrant and Rev. W. P. 
Taulbee, will deliver addresses before the 
Clay Literary Society entertainment of 
Prof. J. Roland Day's school, at Camp- 
an the 26th inst. 



The court-house at Franklin, Ky., 
valued at $18,000 was fired by an incen- 
diary, and burned down Wednesday 



Spring chickens chirp weakly and 
cling on to a mournful loneliness, in con- 
sequence of a seperation from their dear 
mothers. 

The Midway Cooking Club will play a 
match game with the Stamping Ground 
Club of Scott county. "Craddock, ed. T. 
K'yan," will be the referee. 

Wm. Underwood, of Xieliolasville, fell 
from a fence and a sharp stick penetrated 
his body to the length of at least six 
inches and broke off. lie will die. 



A sprout from a peach tree stump 
the top of the cliff in front of the depot 
door, contains seven peaches, which is 
more, probably than there is in the bal- 
ance of the county. 

The Opera House w hich Capt. Thom- 
as designed erecting, has fallen down 
and crushed the plans into a tobacco 
ware-house. Now let.'someT^one else 

Miss Kitty Talbott, aged thirty-five 
years, who resides with her brother-in- 
iaw, Henry Bailey, a few miles from Cyn- 
thiana, dropped dead at the breakfast 
table Wednesday morn ing. 

Dr. Gold.stei.n-, the celebrated opti 
from Louisville, is in onr city. Persons 
needing the best glasses for failing ! 
defected eyes, will do well to call en 1 
at Mrs. Lou Ireland's boarding house. 



It 



w reported that McChesney, of 
n, will take the lecture field, 
las developed into a religious 
he should, wont there be 
li for fishing tackle and a hust- 



, the c 



We are in receipt of a nice piece of 
sheet music entitled "From Jerusalem to 
Jericho," dedicated to Mrs. Gov. Black- 
burn, and written for and sung by the 
Louisville House of Refuge Choir. It is 
sold for 35 cents by D. P. Faulds, Pub- 
lisher, Louis ville, K y. 

An Illinois farmer found a girl baby in 
a fiour sack at his door recently. The 
scoundrel who left it there should^have 
left a full sack of flour, a cage of canaries, 
a half dozen geraniums and a few other 
necessaries of life. How little he knew 
the real wants of a girl baby ? 

Owing to an unavoidable accident, we 
spoiled about 100 papers Tuesday, and 
our edition ran short. Our forms were 
distributed before the fact was discover- 
ed, or we would have supplied our sub- 
scribers who didn't get papers, with half 
sheets. It shall not occur again. 

At the election of Bishops at the con- 
ference of the Southern Methodists, at 
Nashville, the following Bishops were 
elected : Rev. Linus Parker, of Louisiana; 
Eev. A. (i. Haywood, of Georgia; Rev. J. 
C. Granberrv, of Virginia; and Rev. A. 
Wilson, of Baltimore. The Rev. C. W. 
Miller, of Kentucky, was a candidate, and 
received but thirteen votes when 121 
were necessary to elect. 



Nellie Burke Notes. 

Nellie wears gum straps to hold her 

Nellie teaches riding school at Omaha, 
iien she is not on the turf. 
Nellie could get married again if she 
mted to, but she told Craddock that 
she didn't want to. 

Maysville was too full for hutterance 
during the races, and the hotel men had 
to stow some of their guests away in 
back yards. 

woman at Shrewsbury, England, 
rated her only child, a girl aged 
en, for stealing 52 shillings, and the 
Judge sentenced the girl to twenty-one 
hard labor. 

iss" Nellie Burke is "Mrs." Nellie 
Burke. She has a husband but he's not 
id to her— he's dead or missing. 
She has a gum sling practitioner eleven 
who lives at Omaha, the home 
of his mother. 

Nellie has run and won nineteen races 
together, and has never run but one 
ice with Miss Devere. She owns three 
lorough-bred dust-kickers, and changes 
arses like a streak of greased lightning, 
i a ten-mile race. 

AVhen Bob Lighter, the jockey, and 
Nellie were coming down the home 
stretch Tuesday, in a little social fly, that 
old giraffe nigger killer of George Wells' 
let down in both front ankles 
Nellie spinning through the air, and four 
bundled men ran with all thei 
thinking they would have the painful 
pleasure of seeing Nellie's two ankles 
broken instead of the horses.' 

That was a sad disappointment to thi 
ladies, that Miss Devere took sick and 
did not arrive to make the great race at 
Maysville. She was smitten with mala- 
rial fever several days ago, and grew rap- 
idly too weak to proceed further than 
Louisville on her journey to fulfill her 
engagement. The Association lost 
ast $1,000 by her non-arrival, and Mi 
urke feels sure that she lost the san 

By accident, Nellie's wardrobe did not 
■rive on Tuesday, but as luck would 
have it, she found a practicing suit in her 
valise. It was a close-fitting wrapper of 
dark green flannel, which 
down to the ankle. She wore ankle-but- 
ton accident-attachment trousers of the 

goods, cut a la zouave. She 
jockey cape of the same goods, and 'done' 
her hair up closely on the back of her 
neck. She wore no spur ornaments. 

Nellie is about thirty years old, weighs 
110 pounds at a business weight, and 130 
at laying off time. She has blue eyes, 
thin, sharp-edged and sharp-pointed no 
dark-light hair (natural color,) thin lips 
and a widfmouth with sharp canine side- 
front teeth. She has high cheek bones, 
and the cheeks are pretty well bronzed 
by the sun and open air, to say nothing 
about the circumstances of her daily "' 
routine which has had a small tendency 
towards hardening them. She is a fluent 
and agreeable 

refined considering the masculine posi- 
tion in life she has 



The entire Hebrew Bible \ 



i printed 



Gold was first discovered in California 
in 1848. 

The first watches were made in Nurem- 
berg in 1477. 

ises were introduced in New 
York in 1830. 
"Whine not," is one of Mr. Barnes' fa- 
orite songs. 

The first newspaper advertisement 

appeared in 16-52. 

The first copper cent was coined in New 
Haven in 1687. 

The first telescope was probably used 
in England in 1608. 

The first use of a locomotive in this 
country was in 1829. 

The first complete sewing machine was 
patented by Elias Howe, Jr., in 1846. 

The first steam engine on this conti- 

?at was brought from England in 1753. 

John H. Waller, of Cincinnati, made 
his regular trip up here Saturday after- 

Tlie first attempt to manufacture pins 
this country was made soon after the 
ar of 1812. 

Blind Tom never has a cold too bad to 
prevent him from playing, like many 
silly girls do. 

Glass was early discovered. Glass 
beads were found on mummies over 
3,000 years old. 

It takes $1,000 out East to start a brass 
band, but in this State an ordinary shot 
gun will do the woik. 

F. Greer, a Methodist preacher 
of Somerset, charged with bigamy, has 
left for parts unknown. 

The following "notis" is posted up in 
an East Texas saw-mill : "Doant Munky 
with the buz .saw when in moshun." 

jordon Bennett has placed a 
$1,000 bedstead in his sailing yacht. If 
't take the cake it yacht to. 
.rth Middletown College will 
have turn out sev?n graduates, and the 
Millersburg Female College seventeen, in 
June. 

Sabbath-breaking,profanity,dishonesty, 
skepticism and crime walk rampant thro' 
land as the iuevftable out-growth of 
intemperance. 

Eld. Reynolds has resigned his pasto- 
al charge of the Christian Church of 
Carlisle, on account of his home being 
fourteen miles away. 

Deering Camp Meeting at Parks' 
Hill, Nicholas county will commence on 
August 13th, and will continue thirteen 
ivs, including two Sundays. 
The struggle between a proud heart 
and an empty purse is always severe , 
therefore our Bourbon boys should keep 
aloof from "pointers" at the races. 

If Geo. O. Barnes and Gen. Buford are 
not silenced, the bottom will soon be 
knocked out of all the theological semina- 
es in the land.— [Lexington Observer. 
Dr. Dills, of Carlisle, dreamed that he 
was hung dead, a few nights ago, and 
that death was but a small thing in way 
terrors. Do dreams ever come true ? 
Rev. A. B. Dunaway, of Bowling Green, 
a., will preach at the Baptist church 
next Sunday morning and night. It is 
especially desired that the members be 
present. The public is most cordially 
invited to attend. 

Miss Hoddie McAtee, of near Lewis- 
burg, Mason county, a very interesting 
rersationalist, was one of the hand- 
somest ladies in attendance of the Mays- 
:s Tuesday. By accident of a 
car, she was numbered among 
the esteemed acquaintences of the News. 

Bob Bruce, formerly a student at Mil- 
lersburg, now very handsomely 
position behind the office counter of 
le nice little steamer Handy, made his 
daily run between Maysville and Vance- 
burg, and also made hourly trips between 
the city and the trotting track, and was 
greeted by scores of his old friends from 
up the country. 
What becomes of all the smart chil- 
■en in life ? Is this opinion the fault of 
judgement in parents who have passed 
through life, unimproved themselves, 
and see the youth npon his advent into 
this world adopt the fast ways of his age, 
so far in advance of theirs, that when they 
say "Johnnie, my darling, be still"— "I 
won't, you old fool," he replys. Is this 
what they base their judgement of his 
worth upon? 

Woman is the worst worked and rough- 
est handled piece of machinery in the 
human family. Her life consists in gen- 
eral drudgery at one-eighth price, and a 
dollar earned looks the size of the moon 
to her. A woman got swindled in sone 
brown cotton at six cents a yard during 
the revolutionary war, since which time 
she has suspicioned all mankind. It is 
easier to trade with 100 men than one 



The Trader. Turfman, Farmer 
and Sportsman. 

Corn is selling at *5 per barrel In Clark 
county. 

Tt» first chimneys Were introduced 
into Rome from Padua in 1368. 

Grow ing crops of wheat are selling in 
Woodford county, at $10 per acre. 

Trte sale of Woodburn yearlings was a 
grand success, aggregating $38,405. 

The barley prospects in Woodford and 
Mason counties is very promising. 

Iroquois, the great racer in England, 
hasburst a blood vessel, and retired ^rom 
the turf. 

Bourbon county boys made good many 
mourners at the races the past two weeks. 
—[Lexington Observer. 

Waller Sharp, of Sharpsburg, has one 
of the largest tobacco ware-houses in the 
State, and has 400,000 pounds in it at 



BILL NYE'S PAPER, 
—THE— 

"BOOM HAH" 

TWO DOLLARS PF.H YEAR AND JMHGHT, 
OR $2,000 FOR 1,000 YKAJtf 

Address, Boomerang, 

Laramie City, 
* Wyoming Territory, 



Miss Burke and a gentleman jockey 
will ride a ten-mile race to-day at Mays- 
ville, for $1,000. 

Three thousand bushels of barley were 
sold at Lexington, recently, at 85 and 90 

Milletsburg and Carlisle were well rep- 
resented at the Grand Stand of the Mays- 
ville Trotting Association Tuesday. The 
)ys looked sad after the race. 
At the Maygville trots Wednesday, Red 
ross won the first race, in 2: 26, 2: J2J, 
and 2:25. The 2nd race was won by 
Unolona, in 2: 30L 2: 261 and 2: 30J. 

Major Thomas has sold Riole, half- 
brother to Punster, by Lelaps, out of Puz- 
oW. C. Graham, of Philadelphia. 
He has been offered $5,000 for Violator. 

Joseph K. Emmet, the actor, recently 
purchased a huge St. Bernard dog named 
Bayard, for which he paid to Mr. Pope, 
of Boston, the fancy price of $2,500. 

ednesday at the Louisville races, 
Checkmate beat Hindoo in 1J mile dash, 
in 1:50}, the fastest time on record. Pun- 
ster, Force and Bubbler were the other 
winners. 

John M. Smoot, of Bethel, Bath county, 
dumped in fifty hogsheads of tobacco at 
innati last week, at the highest fig- 
in that market this season. This 
ks well for Bath county. 

that the Maysville papers shall not be al- 
lowed to circulate on the grounds. This 
rule was evidently incubated under a 
ven and a half hat.— [Bulletin. 
The hemp market is so unsettled and 
ireliable that many of the producers 
contemplate abandoning its production 
and turning their attention to some more 
reliable and profitable crop.— [Transcript. 

The Maysville trotting races are all" 
good. Most of the horses are strangers ' 
to the State, and are selected from the 
best stables East, West, and South. The 
Association's first effort is a grand suc- 
cess, and will be one of the attractive 



1882. 1882- 

THE FASHION ABLY^BHKl) TROTT1SO RTALLIO 

NEW YORK, 

[STANDARD.] 

By RYSDYK'S HAMULETON1AN. 
First dam, Rosedale, by Sayre's Harry 
Clay. 

Second dam, Orange Co. Mare, by Prince 

Third dam, Miranda, a running mare 
from Canada. 

Will be permitted to serve n limited 
number of mares the ensuing season, be- 
ginning April 1st and ending September 
1st, 1882, at 
$30 To Insure a Living Colt. 
The money due when the mare is 
known to he in foal, or when- the ownkk 
parts with her. At the time Of service 
a note will be required, which in event of 
the mare not proving in foal will be re- 

Due care will be exercised to prevent 
accidents or escapes, but noresponeilility 
ill be assumed for any that may occur. 
Good stabling and pasturage provided 
>r mares from a distance, and at reason- 
able rates. 

He will be located at my farm, on the 
Clay & Riser turnpike, six miles from 
Pans, Bourbon county, Ky., two miles 
from Kiser Station, Kentucky Central 
Railroad. 
For further particulars address 

KELLER THOMAS, Paris, Ky. 



CHARTERED 1870. 
PAID VP CAPITAL, 153,700. 
Conduct* a General Banking Business. 
WsW Special attention to collections, and 
remittance* promptly made to all parts of 
the United States, Canada or Europe. 
A. G. Stitt, R. TARR, 

Cashier. President 



One square from railroad depot. GOOD 
LIVBBY STABLE ATTACHED. Tlie 
kindest attention given and guests made 
comfortable. 

Good Sample Rooms. A table filled 
with all the delicacies of the season. 

RATES REASON ABLE. 



MONUNENTS, 



b Unio 



In the Louisville Ladies' Stake, Wed- 
nesday, the starters were Visavis, Orange 
Blossom, Veva, Madrigal, Pearlash, 
ponica, Myriad, Grinstead's filly, Belle of 
Mt. Zoah, Ella and Clipetta. The race 
was won by Clipetta, with Ella second 
and Orange Blossom third. Time, 1:03}. 
French pools paid $1.60. 

At the Louisville races Tuesday, 
great derby races, for $5,000, was won by 
Morris & Paton's Apollo by Lever, 
Dwyer Brothers Runnymede by Imp. 
Biller, Bowen & Co. Bengal by Biller. 
Runnymede was favorite of field. The 
J mile dash was won by Gus Mathews 
1:16}. The first race was 1*. 
| At the Maysville trotting races Tuesday, 
the 2:40 class was won by Florence M. by 
Blue Bull and the 2:20 by Annie W. Al- 
mont, jr., each in three straight heats. 
The first hails from Rushville, Ind., the 
second from Columbia, Tenn. Timi 
first race 2:25i, 2:27, 2:28. Second race 
2:25}, 2:251. The favorite was beaten in 
the first race. 

A Home Free.— To the person send- 
g us the largest list of trial subscribers 
before Sept. 1, 1882, we will give, 
lutely free, a home in Texas of 80 
of land; 2d largest, 40 acres. Our Sunny 
South is a large 8 page, 40 column illus- 
trated paper for Home and Farm, and 
sent on trial to new subscribers 3 months 
for only 10 cents in silver. Tells all about 
Texas. Make up a club and send money 
by registered letter to Our Sunny South, 
Brown wood, Texas. 



D. D. CONWAY 
W.B.CONWAY 
I. Clerics. 

JOHNSON HOUSE, 

MILLERSBURG, ICY. 



JAS. A. McCANN, 



Granite <md Marble. 

Third St., Maysville, Kentucky. 



JAS. McARDLE, 
TAILOB, 

Grand Opera Building, 



CINCINNATI. 



GEO. W. DAVIS, 

Dealer In 

FURNITURE, 

Window Shades, Carpets, 
Cloths, Mattresses, &c., 

Special Attention Given to 
Undertaking and Repairing. 
Main Street^ Paris, Ky. 



LAMAR HOUSE, 

(GREEN CHEATHAM, Prop'r.) 
CARLISLE, KY. 



jl. a-, atitt, ac. 



Medicine *k Snrgfeiy. 

Offiee adjoining Deposit Bank, 

ttfflenbunr, Ky. 



■ett, 

Insurance Agent. 

a n Ma)S 0 Ma»^k ' uKuS 



Attorney at Law, 

Carlisle, Zf, 

Will pr.-icriee in the courts of Nlrho**i 
and adjoining counties, fpedfil and 
prompt attention uivem to cfltldCtions. 



PURNELL HOUSE, 



MAIN STREET, 
Table and rooms second to l 
hotel in the State. 

NT-Large and well 
Sample Rooms " 
Travelers. 
Good Livery Stable attached, 
j all who have patronised the 
Terms Reasonable. 



furnlsheS 
»mmereial 



hue \m\ w 

KY. CENTRAL R R. 



Shortest and 

—ROUTE TO — 

MISSOURI, 

KANSAS 

AND TEXAS. 

Tickets to afl points 
NORTH, EAST ANI> WEST. 

BAGGA(!JEekECKEBt 



Special Rates to EMIGRANTS. 

For farther particular!!, apply to 

Frank Caru. Piris. Ky. 
C. L. BROWN, Gkn'l Passbnuku Act., 



Tim Tabk in Effort tmct May 14, '82. 

i and 2:45 p ui 
i and &06 |i ui 
,'ve Lexington... 7:30 a m and 5:00 p in 

rr. Paris 8:25 a ui and 5:55 p iu 

,'ve Maysville.... 5:45 a in and 12::;U p in 

rr. Pari* 8:25 a. m and :!:U0 p m 

.'ve Paris for 

Maysville 6:30 a in and fcoO p in 

•8T Richmond Express runs daily. 



PHARES T. THROOP, 

a.tt'y-At-Law, 
CARLISLE, - - KY. 

Office «ver B. F. Adair's grosery. 
aevl5y 



I hereby forwarn all persons, that nsy 
(arm is poated, and all trespassers either 
hunting or ashing on my premises wB 
be prosecuted im the exteat of the law. 



COLLIER * SHARP, 

SUCCESSORS to 

james m. comm. 

LUMBER, GBAIJt 

Broadway, • - - Millansbur* 

MfTi ahw bare a saw mill at licking 
geaSn, on \Jt% K. C. milroad, ' add dtl 
flllajl orders for cutiumber at lowest ma/ 
hat prices. I will move the mill to any 
locality where a sufficient number of logs 



urayardcanbe 
A foil stock of Lumber kept c 
a hand at this point. 



LIVERY STABLE ATTACHED 

novHy ' 



Shops Closed on Sundays. 

We the undersigned have agreed to 
close our barber shops next Sunday and 
every Sunday hereafter. 

J. H. 
J. M. 



A. LAUBLY, 

s. 

CARLISLE, 

Calls particular attention of the farmers 
and horsemen, to the 
is now prepared to put up, 
FINE HARNESS and SADDLES 
a specialty. Will sell at lower figures 
than heretofore lor CASH. Special at- 
paid *- - 



IMPROVED 

TENNESSEE WM 

Fully Warranted, 

Made of Tennessee Timber and 
Tennessee Iron ! 

Best Wagon on Wheels/ 
Mccormick reapers and 

MOWERS AND THE IM- 
PROVED H COSIER 
GRAIN DRILL. 

BOB SAI-S, BY 

JAMES M. ROBY, 




•Mid in the wild, ei 



The cries for "help "—the yells. 
Bob stood th»r at the engints, sir, 
. AB'MuweredantbebaL.. 

He looked at death sqaar in the eye. 

An' tohis throttle ciuog, 

An' walttng for that gong to say, 

m Bob, no doubt, thought of wife an' hotna, 

An*Misterryo^cantet bUml1 '' b °** 

, I dont say that hie soul Is thar, 
I For that rlz through the flames, 
' An' put on wines an' went up whar 

The angels write men's names. 

The names of heroes just like him. 
. If we could only look 

Til bet we'd see Bob Kelly's nam* 

'Bit down in Heaven's book. 



NEVER LOVED BEFORE. 

Miss Anrelia Hastings was five-and- 
twenty — maybe six and-twenty — but 
still of an exceedingly romantic tarn of 
mind. At that age, perhaps, we should 
pardon a girl a little anxiety on the 
score of getting a mate ; and, no doubt. 
Aurelia had felt that anxiety, but an 
unfortunate peculiarity had, so far, 
prevented her from realizing any 
matrimonial hopes she may have enter- 

This peculiarity grew out of her 
romantic nature, and was no more nor 

less than a desire to wed with 

who had never loved 
loved her entirely. 

Now, considering tnat i 
possible to find a man of marriageable 
age who has pot loved at least half a 
dozen girls, it cannot be at all surprising 
that Aurelia, at five of six-and-twenty, 
remained single. 

But, on the occasion of a small and 
select party, at the house of a neighbor, 
she was much impressed with the beauty 
of a pair of dark and splendid eyes 
belonging to a gentleman whom she 
had never met before— a Mr. Dudley 
Shaw— a gentleman of limited means, 
limited brains, some taste and an inordi- 
nate amount of vanity. 

He had seen a good deal of what 
people call " the world," but which I 
find means, in plain English, dissipation. 
. In this festive pursuit he had disbursed 
what little money he had started in life 
with, end at the age of three-and-forty 
found himself with a dozen gray hairs 
plenty of elegant garments, and vul- 
garly speaking, " nary red. " 

As such an estate in life is not very 
hilarious, Mr. Dudley Shaw felt it to 
require some variety. 

"Marriage," he reasoned, "impart- 
eth respectability and position. H I 
marry, I may find a fat opening for re- 
munerative business somewhere. But I 
rejoice not in the acquaintance of any 
heiress whatsoever, and my case de- 
mandeth immediate attention ; therefore 
I will marry the first eligible maiden 
who presenteth herself, with just a little 
money, and then— we shall see what 
shall see." 

It was with this conclusion fresh and 
firm in his mind that he went to Mrs. 
Bentley's party, and met Aurelia Hastl 
ings. She maneuvered a little, as young 
ladies of 26 can maneuver, and soon 
caught an opportunity for an introduc- 
eyes* 0 P os8e8Sor the splendid 

He, shrewd, keen rascal that he was 
saw through her innocent little tactioi 
at once, and commenced thereupon a 
counter-series. Yery shortly, too; ha 
discovered her penchant for a first love, 
her th^Te ati0n h ° endeavored *° 8how 
pressed with her^aJd^he^d^f 
ceal that she was—well, I will say, much 
interested in him. 

But she observed that he seemed a 
little sad. He rolled Lis eyes, he sighed 
furtively, he bit his lips and evidenUv 
had "a secret sorrow" somewhere un- 
der his waistcoat. In short, he enlisted 
her sympathies, and thus laid the found- 
ation of a stronger feeling than pitv 
though one akin to it 

As for her she seemed on the straight 
path toward captivation. Mr Shaw's 
neck-tie, his manner, his whiskers, and, 
above all, his eyes, hadinsinuated thenv 
se ves into her admiration in a wonder- 
fully short time and to a wonderful ex. 



He talked - ' a gW 

things; and, rhiaUy, seating himself on 
the sofa at the maiden's side, he placed 
his hand upon the left region of his 
V**"* fr 9ft g* 7- the purple-velvet 
waistcoat with dark green sprigs), and 
B P^ e > m mellifluous but mournful 

"Ah, heaven ! has it, then, oome at 

st ?" (Mnoh as I exclaimed the other 
day when I received a bill for three 
months' piano hire*.) 

Aurelia trembled a little. She was 
dreadfully afraid that he was going to 
propose to her; and, likewise, that he 
had proposed to several other young 
ladies theretofore. 

What should she do ? 

Could she withstand that necktie ? 

Those whiskers ? 

That vokse ? * 
Feeling terribly confused and general- 
r "mulrothered," as the Hibernians 
iy, she looked very calm and composed 
(one can do that at 26 if one is a female), 

* nd ^ TOry ftiril y ">d easily : 

"What do you refer to, Mr. Shawr 
Has what come ?" 

Dudley hesitated a moment, 

cleared his throat with that clerical 
' ' ahem !'* beloved of parsons. Then he 
turned up the whites of his eyes dread- 
fully, again I give you my word that 
only the sclerotica was visible— clenched 
his right hand, and fell gracefully upon 
one knee before her. 
Excellently .well done, Dudley 1 
But it was a pity that he opened his 
declaration with so stereotyped and 
hackneyed a form of expression. I sup- 
pose, though, that he had read this sort 
of thing in the f thrilling" style of ro- 
mances, and thought it quite an fait. 

"Miss Hastings— Aurelia— my heart 
a volcano under snow. For many 
lary years have I wandered to and fro 
• and down the cold, hard world, seek- 
j some light— some light-to— to be 
y lode-star on the path of existence. 
But we— they-that is, I_have not 
found in all the earth— in the bright 
galaxy that has shed its luster about me 
—no, I have not found one — not one— 
whom I could love— whom I could wish 
to call 'mine own' forevermore— till 



Artful dog 1 



sn't a 



"Thw it is that has prematurely 
weighed me down. I have feared to find 
no partner to share my joys and sorv 
rows— to wander with me on the path of 
my existenc6-(l»e said that before)— to 
smile when I smiled, and to wipe away 
my^tears when I wept." 



wife. 



1 a pretty occupation for a 
"Aurelia, I love you! For the first 
nme in my life I utter those words to a 
woman, for only now do they bear any 
meaning. Will you, O angel I will you 
be mine ?" 

He arose from his knee without any 
answer, for none was needed. Aurelia 
had been quite overpowered by the first 
burst of rhetoric, and when it came to 
the final clause, asserting that Mr. 
Shaw's love was now for the first time 
ive in completely, and, 



The only thing she feared was, tnat ne 
must have indulged in the tender pas- 
sion before. And, as we have seen, aha 
Bcorned the thought of accepting a heart 
that had been defaced by the 
another than herself. 

When the party broke up that night, 
after Aurelia and Shaw had been mo- 
nopolizing each other to a scandalous 
extent, the gentleman offered her his 
arm, and they walked together to her 

" Respectable-looking house, " thought 
Mr. Shaw, as the door closed upon Au- 
relia. " Bespeaks a respectable family. 
(Jot a little money, I fancy. I might do 
better, maybe, but it would be* blessed 
sight easier to do worse. I think I'll go 
in, by jingo ! " 

As Aurelia had invited him to call, he 
soon found occasion to enter this " res- 
pectable-looking " mansion, and to ex- 
hibit his ' ' secret sorrow " once more to 
Aurelia, in the best parlor. 

It is odd how fond people are of show- 
ing their private griefs. I knew a fel- 

he never got over— srHie avers. Indeed, 
I have made rather a good thing myself 
out of a "widowerhood of the heart," 
before now. 

Far pity Is akin to love. 
And love le akiu to amusement. 
And people like amuoeomit. 
Wherefore, people like to get pity for 
their private little griefs. •> 

>u have them— the postulate, 
* — s and the deduc 



« - "== iui mo urst time 

awaJJened, she gave in completely, and, 
bending her fair head upon his shoulder, 
sue gave him her white hand— a mute 
but eloquent and satisfactory reply. 

Tell me, my little dears— you girls 
who read this interesting tale — candidly 
would you like me to show up all the de- 
tails of your affairs of the heart, in 
print, for the delectation of over 100 000 
readers? I don't think it. No; I know 
you won't ask me to tell you all that fol- 
lowed. Let poor Aurelia have half an 
hour to herself, her Dudley and her hap- 
piness, and do not ask me to abuse the 
author's privilege of intrusion. 

Ill tell you what I will do, though. 
Ill describe something that took place 
soon alter— something that will interest 
—I speak confidently— will interest every 
single lady who reads it— yes, and the 
married ones, too. 
Now, then. One morning, not quite 
to months after the last scene related 
there were several carriages standing in 
front of the respectable-looking house 
that had attracted Dudley Shaw's atten- 
tion the night he first walked home with 
Aurelia. 

In the little front parlor the owners of 
these carriages were assembled, with 
some others. Mr. and Mrs. Hastings 
were there, comforting themselves a good 
deal. They were grim but "genteel" 
for the occasion, as they didn't fancy 
the match much. Susie Martyn, bosom 
friend and bridesmaid to Aurelia, was 
there, with her lazy betrothed, Harry 
Farley, who yawned much, and only 
wore one white kid glove, because it was 
auoh " a blessed lot of trouble, you see, 
) put the confounded things on." 
Then there was the Rev. John Bible- 
banger, who was to officiate, looking 
very solemnly funereal, with his " other 
coat ' on, and a white neckcloth of por- 
tentous size. 
There were otheis present, too, though 
f less importance. Wilhelmina NcNab, 
acrostics and played the ao- 
li Bompon, who wore plaid 
I diffused an odor of brandy 
. — of Shaw's friends) and others 
equally interesting. 

The principal actors in the aT " 
course, were Dudley and Aurelia. 

They were in a most extraoi 

condition of good clothes. It is of no 
use for me to try even a single dash at a 
description of their costumes— I know 1 
shouldn't succeed. 

To my mind, though, Susie Martyn 
looked as interesting as anybody. I 
suppose Harry Farley thought so, too, 
only he was too lazy to sav it, Har- 

so SusieTiad to hunt him up just at the 
last moment. She found him lying on the 
lounge in the sitting-room, with his eves 
half shut and a cigar between his teeth 
Being too lazy to smoke, however, the 
cigar had gone out. 
Susie pulled him violently off the 
►unge and boxed his ears, 



three years betrothed) was that he oould 
not nerve himself up to the task of get- 
ting ready. 

When all were read v- the "happy 
pair stood up, and, after a long 
wearisome ceremony, the Rev. J. B. prol 
maimer 016111 Wife ' 010 U8ual 

Aurelia was very happy, so she cried. 
Dudley was Tery happy, too, but he did 
not cry. He had made an arrangement 
tor getting a comfortable little berth in 
the Ayrbubble Banking House, the only 
previous objection being his celibacy: 
Ihe Directors desired none but steady, 
responsible married men. Now he was 
one of that sort, so he felt more like 
laughing than crying. 

Why shouldn't Anrelia be happy 
now ? She had found what she had so 
long waited for. Her " own dear Dud 
ley ' had never looked with love on any 
woman save her— at least he told her so. 
What more could she desire ? 

Nothing, to be sure ; and Mrs. Shaw 
was in a beatified state for some time- 
say, two weeks. Maybe she would have 
continued so to-day had it not been for 
one httle act in the drama, the dosing 
act of our portion. . 8 

Mr and Mrs. Shaw sat at breakfast 
• g £ A. P 16 eg 8 s were done just 
right ; the toast was deliriously crisp 
and brown ; the steak was juicy as a 
peach, and the coffee washot and 'strong 
In short, everything was just as it 
should be, and contentment hovered 
about the festive matutinal board. 

Dudley, who had been glancing over 
the morning paper, fresh from the city 
tossed it across the table to his wife. 

" Here, Aurelia, your time is not so 
short as mine— I must be early to the 
bank, and you can finish your egg when 
I m gone- read me the newa There's a 
dear." 

Like a good, obedient wife, she took 
ie paper and began to read; but cr~ 
enced, wo™ — ' — *-* — — *" 



HEALTH INTELLIGENCE. 

["■rem Dr. foot.'. Health Monthly.] 

Nsveb wash raisins that are to be used 
in sweet dishes. It will make the pud- 
ding heavy. 
A case is related of delirium tremens 
! a peculiar character caused by the 
excessive use of tobacco. 

City people who fly to the farm-honses 
»or summer rest and recreation should 
drink plenty of buttermilk. 

There is a greenness in onions 
potatoes that renders them hard to 
digest For health'* sake put them in 
warm water for an hour before cooking. 

'cians of 

"»«>» yiiau vuua part m tne military 
operations of 1877 have been decorated 
with royal honors. The number of fe- 
male medical students in Russia is said 
to be rapidly increasing. 

News from afar reports that a German 
chemist residing in Russia has discovered 
a method of solidifying petroleum so 
that it may be more conveniently trans- 
ported and afterwards liquefied for use. 
Db. M Lowkn, of Paris, has been ex- 
to 



— 



in the 



, woman-fashion, with : 

Church™' - ° n the 17th m8t ' at8t M* 1 * 61 '' 
"Pshaw!" said Dudley, smiling, 
'what's that tome? Don't read the 
iarriage8." 
Aurelia began again : 
Personal. -If W. W. will can at the old 
poetoffice he will find & note from L, 0. 

" Nonsense ! " laughed Dudley ' ' Mv 
dear, I'm not at all inte — " -- ~ 
affairs of W. W. and L. C. 

"Oh!" exclaimed Aui 
something interesting. Breach of prom- 
ise suits — ever so many of them— aU 
against one man. What a rascal he 
must have been ! See here : 

"'A rich local sensation is on the 
tapis, a ease in which a party who has 
recently been married is soon to be 
brought before the courts, presenting 
three suits for breaches of promise. The 
papers have been served, but the ab- 
sence of defendant has prevented an 
answer from being filed as yet We un- 
derstand the title of the suits to be en- 
forced are as follows : 

"'Mary G. Peters agt David Smith, 
alias Daniel Smiley, alias David Smiley. 
Plaintiff alleges that defendant did prom- 
ise her marriage, etc., named divers 
days, etc. 

" 'Jane Warden agt David Stryker, 
abas Daniel Smiley, alias Daniel Smith. 
Promised to marry plaintiff in June last 
Unfulfilled contract— want of moneyj 

'Lucy Baker agt Daniel Stryker, 
alias David Smiley, alias David Shaw.' 
" Oh, Heaven ! what does this mean? 
>h ! Dudley! Dudley!" 
And, clutching the paper very ner- 
vously in her hand, she fainted away. 

As for Shaw, or whatever his name 
was— he had been growing paler and 
paler ever since he heard the name of 
Ma *y <*• Peters. How proceedings 
could have been commenced against him 
and have gone so far, without his knowl- 
edge, he could not imagine. 

He arose, dashed some ice- water in 
Aurelia s face, laid her on the sofa, and. 
gomg to her parents' house, near by 
told Mrs. Hastings that her daughter 
was unwell, and would like to see her. 
He then started for the bank, and 
is hailed by a clerk, as he reached his 



Oh, Shaw ! here are some papers 

.' They 



~— > i ucre are some ] 

that came for you two weeks ago. They 
were mislaid, and I only found them 
last night after you left." 



who wrote buusu. 
cordeon; Maj. Bompc 



o — «uicr you j eII> 

They were legal documents; and 
Shaw knew, then, why he had not be- 
fore heard of the proceedings of Mary 
Peters, Jane Warden and Lucy Baker 
against him. 

He pocketed the papers, and, going to 
the cashier, drew his salary up to the 
end of the month. 

"I have some notes to pay this morn- 
ing," said he, " and am going out now, 
but will be back in half an hour." 

He went ; and I don't think the bank 
officers have as good an opinion of his 
veracity as formerly. They have been 
waiting for him ever since, and he 
hasn't oome back yet 

Aurelia went quietly home to live with 
her parents, and she always gives her 
adricf friendB ° ne so ^ptece of 
J'J** yei < Pi 8 ' ^ too anxious to mar- 
g*— B has never loved another 



A Few Inquiries. 

A stranger who was coming up from 
the Union depot stepped aside to ask * 
" man in the door of a ' " 



jiuuciiuug wiui couee ana sugar 
_3termine their effect upon digest iuu. 
He concludes that coffee impairs and 
sugar favors digestion. Therefore if you 
must drink coffee, sweeten it liberally. 

A saturated solution of bicarbonate 
of soda is recommended as a local ap- 
plication for burns. A cloth can be laid 
oyer the burned part after being soaked 
with it, and if wetted often enough to 
keep it moist the pain will soon cease. 

-In Nobwat, where fish is prepared 
with much ingenuity in many ways 
they make flour of the flesh of the fish 
.ground to powder. It is used instead of 
rice and potatoes, and the biscuits made 
from it are said to be extremely 
nutritious. 
A physician who has been practicing 
pulmonary gymnastics " by systemati- 
cally whaling deep breaths and forcibly 
distending the lungs, has increased his 
chest measure from 37 to 46 inches. He 
cautions others against doing this in 
"raw" cold air. The temperature 
should be above 60°. 

Chemists have long been searching 
for quinine or an equivalent substitute 

from some other than the usual source 

bark. The nearest approach to this is 
tho discovery of chinoline, which has 
powerful antiseptic properties, and has 
already been proved to have a good 
effect in cases where quinine is indicated. 

An English prisoner who had been 
bitten by a cat tried to simulate 
hydrophobia and obtain an opportunity 
to escape. He crawled on the floor, 
barked like a dog and became furious 
when approached; but the physicians of 
the hospital to which he was taken could 
not be duped by these tricks and 
frightened him into confessing his folly 
by talking of testing him with a large 
electric battery. 

Women's Pitfalls are Allurements 
They Might Detect. — To remove loath- 
some matter from pores of the face only 
requires pure water and exemption from 
skin powders. It is an error to consider 
flour and magnesia harmless. They fill 
the pores, prevent perspiration, make 
seeming flesh-worms, and in large degree 
have the effect of worse paints. To 
pursue powders and dissolve clogging 
matter with acids is a deathly process. 
Health and beanty cannot be preserved 
or gained under it, or under either alone; 
and Dr. Unna should have been woman's 
friend, and so stated when recommend- 
ing the acids. Apparently every device 
militating against woman's health, which 
is her beauty, has been in vogue; and 
still titles that ask for credence throw 
out snares preventing her thinking and 
acting reasonably. She seems to feed 
on loving words and pictures, and breathe 
chloroform, not air, into her diminished 
lungs. Could she arouse to the disposal 
of disabilities in her control she would 
soon gain denied liberties and aid man 
in freeing himself and the world. — M. 
E. Tillotson. 



The custom that some young ' 
have of kissing poodle dogs is the mt» 
of driving many young men to dissipa- 
tion. On Thursday evening last week 
a young Chicago man came into the 
Palmer House bar-room, at Chicago, and 
asked for a drink of raw whisky, with 
perfumery in it He had a wild look in 
his eye, and the bar-tender set out the 
whisky, and asked what kind of perfum- 
ery he wanted in it He said "Any- 
thing I Put in some bitters, a httle ker- 
osene, squeeze an onion over it, and rub 
the edge of the glass with some asa- 
foedita. Bah !" and he spit out some 
imaginary bad tasting stuff The bar- 
tender put in several bad tasting things, 
and gave the glass to the poor young 
man, and he swallowed it, and asked for 
limberger oheese. The bar-tender gave 
him a piece of an old overshoe to chew, 
and he seemed relieved, and after he had 
become calm he told the bar-tender 
what was the trouble. He had been 
calling on a girl and she owned a poodle. 
All the evening she would kiss that dog 
on the nose every few minutes, and when 
he got ready to come away she threw her 
arms around his neck and they indulged 
,n a kiss that under ordinary circum- 



OEMS OF THOUGHT. 

Who can answer where any road, leads 

»? 

It is ever wrong to say a good man 

ies. 

A man's good breeding is the best se- 
curity against other people's ill bp—— — 



to? 



He surely is most in want of an- 
other's patience who has none of his 

In the great inconstancy and crowd 
of events, nothing is certain except the 

-ast 

It is no good reason for a 
..gion that he was born and b 

in it 

Every man is bound to tolerate the 
st of which he has himself given the 

Education begins the gentleman; but 
reading, good company and reflection 
must finish him. 

A feast is made for laughter, and 
wine maketh merry; but money an- 
swereth all things. 
A sound discretion is not so much in- 
d dicated by never making a mistake as 
lm by never repeating it 



a ams uiav unuer ordinary circum- I * .^a^ n,. 

stanoes would have pulled the filling out Poverty is the only load that is the 
of his teeth, but he said it tasted doggy, heavier the more loved ones there are to 
and almost made him sick. He tried to ""**"' 
get away, but she clung to him, and 



Anecdotes of Mr. Longfellow. 

Mr. Appleton told the story of "Hy- 
perion," and called attention to one of 
the incidents described as follows • His 
father, Mr. Nathan Appleton, and Mr 
Longfellow, were traveling in Switzer- 
and. They reached Zurich, where the 
landlord charged very exorbitant prices 
for their entertainment. Mr. Appleton 
wrote his name on the books and paid 
while demurring at the price charged. 

"I have not put my name on the 
books, ' said Mr. Longfellow, "and if 
you will allow me I will treat the inn 
keeper as he deserves." 

The name of the inn was the " Raven. " 
He took the book away and sooi 
turned w'ith these lines : 

"?TiITrrH th f e RaTen of Zurich ' 



get away, Dtu gji e clung to him, and 
again put her hps to his, and he said he 
felt as though he should die, and he got 
away after a while and rushed for the 
nearest saloon, where he drowned his 
Borrow and dog hair in the flowing bowl. 
He said every time she kissed that dog 
he felt like the girl that eat tomatoes the 
first time. The thoughts of her 'kissing 
that dog's nose, that had been in so 
many.,places of disrepute, smelling of old 
bones in alleys, and hunting dirty things 
in out-of-the-way places, was too much, 
and he wept and asked for another 
drink. The bar-tender tried to brace 
him up by telling him that he would 
feel better in the morning, and that he 
should not let a small dog come between 
him and bliss. He said he didn't want 
any more bliss, and he should never feel 
any better in the morning. 

"Why," said he, as he drank the 
liquor and gagged, "I shall never be 
able to look a dog in the face without 
being sick. To think of that beautiful 
girl kissing that dog. If she had seen 
the dog as I did that afternoon, with 
some other dogs, she would faint. The 
dogs were pulling at a cow's tail that 
they found in a vacant lot, and fighting 
over it, and the tail was an old one that 
had fallen off a butcher's wagon. O, see 
that my grave is kept green, and put an 
iron fence around it, to keep dogs away 
Give me another drink." 

The young man had drank enough, 
and tho bar-tender called a porter to 
show the young man to his carriage, and 
see him home, and he went out with his 
hand on his stomach, swearing eternal 
vengeance on all dogs. Young women 
who despise the man who puts the cup 
to his neighbor's lips, to steal away his 
brain, should be careful about putting 
the unsavory dog's nose to their own 
lips. They may catch the dog distemper, 
and have to drink gunpowder and milk. 
—Peck's Sun. 

A Tear for the Humorist. 

Come weep with us, dear reader, over 
the grave of American humor. It is 
gone. It is busted and dead, like a 
cockroach flattened in the family Bible. 
Gather about us, weeping friends, while 
we drive the cold cruel screw into the 
"offin hd of busted American mirth 



My friend, can vou tell me how 
far — ? " 

" Do you want to buy some clothing?" 
interrupted the other. 

" I guess not I simply wanted to in- 
quire how—? " 

dollars 6 " 8 ^ * Bprfng oafercoat for tree 
" I never wear more than one spring 
overcoat at the same time. I wanted to 



lounge out 

shaking the cigar ashes all over his 
shirt-front, until his consciousness re- 
turned sufficiently to enable him to 

pectth? 



1 1 have some wests for a dollar. 
1 That's cheap enough, but I don't 
want to invest Will you let me ask you 
how far—? " J 

" Doan' you vhant some banUoons for 
twelve shillings ? " " No. " 
"Some stockings for ten cents?" "No " 
' ' Some supenders two shillings ' " 
"No. I wanted to ask—" 
"I sell you a hat for sixty cents." 
The stranger picked hia 
and watted across the street. Then 
facing about he shouted out: 

" I wanted to know how far it was 
from Dan to Ber— ! " 

But the clothier 
right " 



With an uglj, unclean m... 
And a Tery, very long bill." 
Mr. Longfellow had a very keen sense 
of the humorous, and many a wittv im- 
promptu was occasioned by some slight 
incident or accident One summer 
twenty years ago, when the Appletons 
were living in Lynn, the poet's son, 
Charles, who was very fond of sailing a 
boat, and who has since become a famous 
yachtman, came in his boat one day to 
make a call. The surf was high and the 
boat was capsized and he was thrown 
into the water. He was wet through of 
course and was compelled to make' an 
entire change of clothing. Captain Na- 
than Appleton, in place of shoes, loaned 
him a pair of slippers, which he wore 
home Mr Longfellow, the poet, re- 
turned the slippers a few days afterward 
done up in a neat package, with this lit- 
tie stanza : 

" !!.V! pere f ha f U »P» another, 
A forlor!°or r h ° f Lyn "' 

Seeing, may purloin again." 
The mother of Captain Appleton was 
- Mrs. Sumner before she married Mr 
Appleton and before Mr. Longfellow 
married his wife. One day, when he 
came from Portland to call upon her he 
wore a pair of new boots, which were 
very noisy. When he went away tho 
next day he left a httle poem written on 
a card, which Captain Appleton still 
holds. It is as follows : 



Pour into the open grave your scalding 
weep. America hasn't a humorist to- 
day that she can lay her jaws to. No 
one can regret this any moro than wo 
do, not because it hurts our trade anv 
for it does not. If we had a man on 
this paper who claimed to be a humorist, 
would squat him into a heterogeneous 
ss and use him for a paper weight. 
— we have two or three journalistic 
friends who had fooled us into the delu- 
sion that they were inclined to be face- 
tious, and without thinking about it 
much wc have laughed a good deal over 
then- printed remarks. It will go hard 
with such men to be laid aside that way 
and stood up behind the door like an old 
umbrella. They will be out of a job and 
hard up for awlnle until they can get 
some wood to saw. Such men as Mark 
Twain and Josh Billings are left in their 
old age with only about &200.000 apiece 
and Peck and Sweet and those men to- 
gether with the Detroit Free Prcgx man 
and Bob Burdette and Eugene Field 
will probably have to tramp it over 
the country. All these men are 
making money hand over fist, and they 
are making it out of four or five million 
people who haven't the necessajy men- 
tal acumen to drop to the never-dyin« 
truth that they are being bamboozled 
by a half dozen men who don't know 
joke from a blue pill.— Bill Nye. 



supporting it 

The fruit of liberal education is not 
learning, but the capacity and desire to 
learn; not knowledge but power. 

Thrift of time will repay you in after 
life with a usury of profit bevond your 
most sanguine dreams.— Gladstone. 
The unwritten only still belongs to thee: 
lake heed and ponder well what that shall be. 
^ -H. W. Long/eikni. 

Unjust criticism and false accusation 
are, in the long run, more injurious to 
the press than to its victims.- Garfield 

L E thVh h rarTte'„ryZth" d ^ 
Onthylip st he.mUeol_t^h7 

A woman is the most inconsistent com- 
pound of obstinacy and self-sacrifice 
that I am acquainted with.— Richter. 

One wit like a knuckle of ham in soup 
gives a zest and flavor to the dish, but 
more than one serves only to spoil the 
pottage. 

It is most true that a natural and se- 
cret hatred and aversion toward society, 
in any man, hath somewhat of the 
savage beast. 

Depotism can no more exist in a na- 
tion until the liberty of the press be de- 
Btroyed than the night can happen before 
the sun is Bet. 

Though there's folks nowadays know 
what happened before they was born 
better nor they know their own business 
—George Eliot. 

Books are among man's truest con- 
solers. In the hour of affliction, trouble 
or sorrow, he can turn to them with con- 
fidence and trust. 

Every idea, from the moment of its 
^mergence, begins to gather material 
force, and after a httle while makes itsell 
known.— Emerson. 

Human calculation cannot limit the in- 
fluence of one atom of wholesome 
knowledge, patiently acquired, modestly 
possessed and faithfully used. 

Wisdom is the right use or exercise ol 
knowledge; and differs from knowledge 
as the use of which is made of a power 
or faculty differs from the power or fac- 
ulty itself. 

It is amusing to detect character in 
the vocabulary of each person. The 
adjectives habitually used, like the in- 
scnptions on a thermometer indicate 
the temperament. 



Canada and the Qneen. 

I remember a curious incident that 
happened in Canada in connection with 
the British national anthem. In one of 
my lectures I describe the pathetic 
abandonment of state ceremony at San- 
dringham, while the Prince of Wales 
Jay sick there of what threatened so 
formidably to be a fatal illness. The 
audience listened spellbound. I uttered 
the sentence "The Queen strolled up 
and down m front of the house, unat- 
tended in the brief interval she allowed 
herself from the sick-room." Suddenly 
came an interruption. A tall, gaunt 
figure in the crowd uprose, and pointing 
at me a long finger on the end of a lcnl 
arm, uttered the word » Stop! " Then 
cing the audience, he exclaimed • 
Ladies and gentlemen! This loval 
nnlT.^™/^ <God 8av « the 
S f «nH i ¥ al lf lence P r °mptly stood 
up and obeyed with genuine fervor, I 
meanwhile patiently waiting the finale 
of the interlude When it had finished 
I proceeded with my narrative, and i 



Mammoth Cave. 

Bishop Warren gives this vivid des- 
cription of the great cave : 

One's general idea of a cave is that of 
an open space under ground, or in a 
mountain side. Mammoth Cave is made 
up of passages, avenues, and tortuous 
crooks rather than of vast open spaces 
You can take the short route (seven 
miles,) to be done in two hours the 
long (sixteen miles,) to be done in four 
the combined, to be done in from five to 
twelve or more. We chose the combined, 
inere are avenues down which one 
could drive a coach and four if fairly 
cleared up on the floor. There are 
places that are mere cracks, justly 
named "fat man's misery " "tall man's 
abasement," and "corkscrews." Here 
is the River Styx, Lake Lethe and Echo 
River, running under an arch so low that 
a Httle rise in the water renders passaee 
impossible. Sometimes it ri8es unex- 
pectedly and leaves parties in the dark 
beyond the arches unable to return till 
the water subside*. I saw the eyeless 
fish of these dark rivers ; their principal 
use in this world being to serve Dr. Bush- 
nell for an illustration in his sermon on 
extirpation of unused faculties " 
Here and there amid these long pas- 
ages are open spaces called " domes'* 
Fhere the water-carved rock rises nine- 
ty, or a hundred, or a hundred and 
thirty feet from the floor. When these 
places are lighted up by the brilliant 
Bengal lights they are both weird and 
grand. The variety of formations in 
the cave surpasses anything I have ever 
witnessed. In most caves the stalactite 
and stalagmite systems are easily under- 
stood, but the lower ends are delicately 
grooved in various directions by what 
process it is impossible to imagine. In- 
termingled with these ham-like fignrers 
are variously siz^d guttse, as delicatelv 
cut as those of the Greeks on the 
Parthenon. 
In some parts of the cave the gypsum 
w cystallized into snow-balls that glit- 
«=r over the whole roof ; in other places 
there are delicate flowers, some eight 
inches in diameter. The stalactite pil- 
lars are comparatively few, but exceed- 
ingly curious. In one place half a dozen 
form a kind of bower in which four 
couples have been married. The first 
bride had promised her mother not to 
be married while she lived on earth A 
very foolish promise, and this was her 
way to keep it, and also get married. 



J knew by the boots that so 
Along the front entry a Btranc»V wis niar 
IsaiJ "If there's grease to be found in the worl.l 
My friend from the East sUnds in need of U ™ • " 



A 17ZZa"7\,"'1° uuk " ds oi aandnngham, | If a man means what he savs he will 
depicted the happy pageantin St. Paul's ■ be deliberate in his speech 1,1 \m 
Cathedral on the thanksgiving day for his purpose in v\L ^shnple L?£ 



Atxkntion is directed to the danger ol 
using fruit cans with zinc tops, which 
are liable to poison the contents from the 
formation of poisonous salts by the ac- 
tion of acids from the fruit on the zinc 
Jars with glass or porcelain tops are safer 
to use.— Good Health. 

Clara Francis, of the Prairie Farm- 
er, says : " A teaspoonful of pure Per- 
sian chamomile, heaped in a little cone 
and burned in a medium-sized room, that 
is not ventilated during the burning, will 
kill every fly in it. If it fails to do this 
the powder is not genuine." 

As a simple means for keeping flies 
away from horses it is recommended to 
moiston their hair, especially of their 
tail and nostrils, with a strong decoction 
of hazel-nut leaves. By means of this 
decoction the eggs which the flies lay on 
the skin of horses are also destroyed. 

Waterproofing. —A writer in the 
Field, of London, says nothing is equal 
to "cold drawn castor oil, pure and sim- 
ple," and this is how he uses it : "It 
is best applied before a moderate fire. 
The boots to be dressed should be quite 
clean and dry, and especial care should 
be given to the welt and the tongues, 
and their stitching to the upper leathers! 
I generally begin by pouring the oil 
from the bottle round the welt, so that 
the angle between the sole and the up- 
per leather is quite filled with oil, aid 
then proceed all over the boot, including 
the edges of the soles, rubbing it in 
with the hand. When one is done, have 
a turn at the other, and so alternately 
till you have got in about a table-spoon- 
ful and a half to each boot. The 
tongues, being thinner leather, should 
be quite saturated. I have never found 
anything to touch this as a waterproof 
dressing ; the gelatinous oil seems to 
effectually stop every pore in the leather. 
There is another advantage for those 
who are natty in such matters ; the 
boots will soon take a good (common 
blacking) polish ; so much so that a man 
may, if he likes, waterproof his ordina- 
ry walking-boots for bad weather with- 
out spoiling their appearance. With a 
_ ^oot, of ordinary 
„,i „n „„ ii" 



so treated — shooting 
—over thick, woolen socks, for from 
eight to twelve hours a day or more, 
without feeling the slightest inconven- 
ience in any way ; but they have the 
chilly feeling inseparable from all boots 
that are oiled in any way." 

Sugar-Cured Hams and Bacon. — To 
each green ham of eighteen pounds one 
dessert-spoonful of saltpeter ; one-fourth 
pound of brown sugar, applied to the 
fleshy side and about the hock ; cover 
the flesh side with Liverpool salt half 
an inch thick, and pack away in clean 
casks; to remain three to six weeks ac- 
cording to the size of the hogs. Before 
smoking rub off any salt that may re- 
main on the ham and cover well with 
ground pepper, particularly about the 
bone and hock. Hang up and drain for 
two days ; smoke with green wood for 
six weeks. Hickory wood is best, and 
corn cobs make a good smoke for meat. 
They should be damp. The pepper is a 
preventive of flies. Another recipe : 
Salt the hams down in a tight cask, put- 
ting a bushel of salt well mixed with six 
ounces of saltpeter to about 1,000 
pounds of pork ; after it has been salted 
four or five days make a strong brine, 
sufficient to float an egg, and finish cur- 
ing the meat with it ; and then let it re- 
main five weeks longer ; hang up, dust 
the flesh side with black pepper and 
smoke with green wood. If sugar-cured 
hams are desired add the samo propor- 
tion of sugar to saltpeter given in the 
first recipe. Sides and shoulders should 
be cured by the same process as hams, 
and as nice bacon can be made at the 
farm houses as the packing house, by 
selecting the choicest sides and cutting 
in proper shape. Alter the smoking 
wrap the meat in coarse paper and sack 
as the choice hams and breakfast bacon 
found in the meat markets are put up. 
Dip the bagged ham in a thin wash 
made of fresh slaked lime colored with 
ocher, and hang in a dry, dark room 
that is well ventilated. Farmers can 
have the very best of hams and bacon 
if they will. 

A Great Singer's Meanness. 
Between Patti and her sister Carlotta, 
as the world knows, there is undying 
hatred. The last mentioned is a great 
artist and a woman of great heart. She 
is really loved by many in her career, 
and when a dreadful operation was per- 
formed on her in Paris two years age 
the whole world sent messages, letters 
and dispatches, all of anxious inquiry, 
but from the sister whose arms had 
proffered many a childish embrace there 
came not one word ef love or sympathy. 
All the while that C=irlotta Patti was in 
the hospital with the good sisters of St. 
Joseph, Adelina was at the Hotel dn 
Rhin, and during fourteen anxious days, 
while hovering between life and death, 
an own sister, she never sent word to 
know how she was, and said, when asked 
to come and witness the operation and 
join in the sacraments taken with the 
family before the chloroform was given, 
that " She did not care whether she 
lived or died, and not to annoy her any 
more." Mine. Strakosch did not dare 
tell Carlotta the real truth, and the poor 
invalid believed until she was quite out 
of danger that an old feud had been 
healed over, and that a favorite sister 
had scarcely left her bedside during so 
terrible a trial. — London letter. 

Boss in ills Own House. 

He waltzed out of the front door, fol- 
lowed by a wash-board and two bars of 
soap, and, as he straightened himself 
and walked firmly down the street, he 
remarked : "A man must draw a line 
somewhere, or he can't be boss of the 
house, and I'll be hanged if I'll pump 
more thau one tub of water for no wash- 
ing, and there ain't a woman can make 
me do it unless she locks me in." 

An Illinois man got a neighbor into 
State prison on a false charge, burned 
his house, and eloped with his wife and 
poisoned his dog ; and then had the gall 
to ask the victim to forgive him. Did 
he do it? No. He said : "Can you 
bring that dorg back to life ? Ye can't ! 
Look out ! I'm coming for ye I " And 
they fought to the death. 

There is no better way to live health- 
ily and happily than to cultivate a tem- 
perament wherein the most contradict- 
ory qualities and properties of the or- 
ganism are perfectly counterbalanced 
and combined. 



' A Masonic Legend. 

Many years ago, in the parish of 
Carpshairn, in Galloway, a rude and se- 
questered distriot, there were only three 
Free Masons, the minister, a tailor and a 
mason. The mason, being desirous to 
introduce his son to the same mysterv, 
caused a lodge to be called for the pur- 



pose at a lonely cottage, where the cere- 
monies were proceeding when a knock 
was heard at the door. The mason, 
Dun, went to see who 
an old woman, who ad- 



— the door. The mason, 
whose name was Dun, went to see who 
it was, and found 

dressed him as to 

" The Masons are met the nicht ?" 
" Yes." 

" Well, ye ken my web was stolen last 



" Ou, ye ken, ye'll be raisin' the de'il, 
aid I wad just like if ye wad ask him, 
since he's there at any rate, who stole the 
web." 



Dun then returned to the in- 
terior of the cottage, and mentioned to 
the minister what had passed between 
him and the old woman. The clergyman 
rebuked him severely for conceding to 
the superstitious notions of the aged 
crone, and said he feared that it would 
"affront them a'." 

" Nae fear o' that," answered the ma- 
son, " just leave it all to me." 

Next day, when Janet called upon Mr. 
Dun, he told her that " the de'il " had 
not exactly communicated the name of 
the thief, but he mentioned that, if the 
goods were not returned before Thursday 
next, the house of the guilty person 
would fall upon him in the night time, 
and the whole family would be killed. 
This, he said, was a great secret, and he 
strictly forbade her communicating it to 
more than one person. 

Away went Janet, quite satisfied; al- 
though it might have been expected to 
occur to her that the prediction of pun- 
ishment to a thief was not exactly a 
characteristic piece of conduct on tho 
part of Old Nick. The secret was speed- 
ily imparted to her next, door neighbor, 
with many injunctions as to the pro- 
priety of letting it go no farther. As a 
matter of course it was known to the 
whole parish before night. 

On the third morning thereafter Jan- 
et's web was found lying at her door, 
with a part which had been cut ofl at- 
tached to the main body of it with pins. 



Driving With the Parasol. 

The other evenins tho Jester was bath- 
ing his eyes in cold water, and sus- 
pended the operation long enough to 

"Ha woman can't take her parasol 
to heaven when she dies, she won't be 
happy there. She will come back after 

An impressive quiet followed this 
dogmatic statement, and the parasols of 
the court knew some of them were in 

"We were driving this afternoon," 
the aggrieved Jester resumed, ' ' and the 
princess kindly shaded my head with 
her parasol. It was very, kind indeed. 
It limited my view of the country, at 
times, to my knees and the dashboard 
of the wagon. Whenever we met a team , 
especially if the road was very narrow, 
the princess lowered the parasol between 
myself and the passing wagon, so that I 
turned out by faith", or stood on my head 
to get a glimpse of the colliding wheels. 
When we started down a steep hill she 
dropped the parasol between me and 
the horses, and I trusted to the good 
sense of the animals to keep out of the 
ditch. When we met any acquaintance 
to whom I wished to bow, she knocked 
my hat into my eyes. When she would 
point my admiring gaze to some exquis- 
itely tinted autumu leaves, she jabbed a 
projecting parasol into my eye. When 
she turned to speak to any one in the 
rear scat, she rasped the back of my 
neck. Oft as the carriage struck a stone 
or lurched over a rut she prodded my 
long-suffering head with vicious little 
jabs. I drew my head down between 
my shoulders and sat crouched and bent, 
but the remorseless parasol still persued 
me. I have been pelted and rasped and 
prodded, and all from a mistaken sense 
of kindness. A woman's unselfishness 
and kindess of heart always prompts her 
to hold her parasol over the man who 
drives. And if the man who drives is 
allowed to choose for himself he will 
choote sunstroke in preference to the 
parasol every time. I do not complain, 
mind you ; I merely make a simple state- 
ment of plain fact. Any man who has 
had to drive a pair of horses while some 
gentle-hearted woman held a parasol 
over him knows what I have suffered. 
And when Bhe holds an unbrella it is 
infinitely worse. Then the man is ut- 
terly and hopelessly extinguished 



Sad Story of Hie Horse and the Goose 
Here is a story of how a blind horse' 
in a pasture lot was led to choice feed- 
ing ground and to water by a gander, 
who went before him giving signs by a 
constant cackle. A perfect understand- 
ing was had between them and they 
seemed to know what each wanted. At 
night the gander, accompanied the horse 
to the stall, sat under the trough and 
the horse would occasionally bite off a 
mouthful of com and drop it to the 
ground for his feathered friend, aud thus 
they shared each other's meals. Finally, 
one Sunday afternoon, the old horso 
died. The gander seemed utterly lost, 
wandered around disconsolately, looking 
everywhere for his old comrade, refusing 
food and at the end of a week, he, too, 
died.— Elmira {N. Y.) Free Press. 



Forbidden Fruit. 

A child always covets that which is 
forbidden him ; and yet the discipline of 
certain households consists, for the most 
part, in the enactment and enforcement 
of prohibitory laws. " Touch not, taste 
not, handle not," is inscribed upon al- 
most everythis^J which the child is likely 
to hanker after. All the trees in the 
garden are full of forbidden fruit. He 
is told that he must not take anything 
without asking ; and he is well aware that 
asking will 'be in vain. Now, if you 
want to bring up your children so that 
they may become something, you must 
leave something to their own discretion. 
The moral judgment needs to be disci- 
plined as well as the moral sense. 



Stop That Nasty Fighting. 

A correspondent of the Philadelphia 
Times, who visited the battle-field at 
Spottsylvania Court House, writes : 
"The Deputy Sheriff, inn-keeper, and 
leading citizen of the settlement, Mr. 
Ashby, who is a kinsman of the brilliant 
cavalryman of that name, kindly offered 
to show me what was to be seen, and af- 
ter breakfast he started for what he 
called the " Horseshoe," or, as it is more 
generally known, the "Bloody Angle." 
Driving northward on the level. Brock 
road for less than a half-mile we wheeled 
abruptly into a by-way to the right and 
began to pass through a thicket of small 
pines. These evergreens, which have 
grown on the margin of the McOool farm 
since the battle, threaten to choke the 
narrow road. What we were going 
through was more like a bridle-path 
than a place for wheels, but, heedless of 
the ends of limbs that whipped him in 
the eyes and brushed against the sides 
of the buggy, our horse dashed along, 
fetching us finally to a fallow field, 
wherein stands the McCool house. 
This place is one of grim fame 
and lasting history, for in the woods 
hereabout death's maw was gorged 
in the longest, fircest, ghastliest 
hand-to-hand combat known to man. 
Tall oaks surround the house, which is 
a weather-beaten, rickety structure that 
clearly has been through the mills. At 
the time of the battle the dwelling was 
occupied by Farmer McCool, bachelor, 
with his two maiden sisters. When it 
grew hot and deafening all around, tho 
family went into the cellar, and there 
Miss Millie, sitting by the side of her 
sick sister, wrote the following note: 

"Grant, General, Sir: I desire that 
you stop this nasty fighting. There is 
a sick lady in the house. 

" Mildred McCool." 

A trembling courier, in the person of 
a black boy, succeeded in delivering the 
note within the Union lines, but oddly 
enough the battle was allowed to con- 



Yankee General wasn't gentleman 
enough to grant a lady's request" 

"Shame! shame!" would come in 
chorus, and Miss Millie's ancient rock- 
ing chair would stand stall from the very 
amazement of the good woman between 
its arms. And to this day Grant is held 
up by Miss Millie's friends as a person 
who is "no gentleman." One morning, 
two days afterward, it was so quiet that 
the occupants of the cellar concluded 
that the storm had swept over, and 
Farmer McCool cautiously thrust his 
head up from below. A Union soldier 
who saw the head grabbed at it and the 
old man ducked down, leaving his wig in 
possession of the laughing sharp- 



inake Stories from the White Sulphur 
Springs. 

There are no flies or mosquitoes at the 
White Sulphur, but there are plenty of 
snakes in the outlying neighborhood. 
The mountains are filled with copper- 
heads, rattlesnakes and adders. There 
are no desirable walks and drives about 
here. The majority of visitors keep 
within the 800 acres known as the White 
Sulphur reservation. The other day a 
mountaineer bi ought in two huge rattle- 
snakes. He had them in a wooden box 
with a glass top. The snakes were very 
active and vicious. They rolled, hissed 
and struck at visitors who bent over the 
box, greatly to the terror of the chil- 
dren who crowded about the owner of 
the snakes. One colored man expressed 
great fear that the snakes would get out 
and bite some one. " That would be all 
day with them, I guess," said lie. "Oh, 
no ! " said the mountaineer ; " a rattle- 
snake bite doesn't amount to nothin'. " 

" It don't ? " said a visitor. 

" No," said the mountaineer ; there is 
not a man up in our pearts but what has 
been bit by rattlers a good many times. 
It is easy enough to cure the bite. " 

"How !" 

" Some put on turpentine. That 
draws the pizen out. Jest put the m outh 
of a bottle filled with turpentine on the 
wound, and the pizeoi will dror out and 
make the turpentine green. Some, how- 
ever, kill the snake and bind a piece of 
it on the bite. That drors the pizen out. 
There is a man up onr way, however, 
who never does nothin' when a rattler 
bites him. He has been bitten three 
times. The bites kind a swelled up, but 
after a time the awellin' went away 

" Did he say he did nothing to cure 
the bites ? " 
"Yes." 

" He must haveJied." 

" He is a preacher, and — " 

"Enough— you need go no further." 

The mountaineer says that the worst 
snake in the mountains is the copper- 
head. It gives no warning, is often in- 
clined to be aggressive, i\nd strikes 
quickly and surely. Its bite is much 
more deadly than that of tiie rattle- 
snake. There is a den of snakes at 
Cool Knob, a station some thirty miles 
from here, where there 
snakes in a great cavern 
has ever been bold enough to 
to say nothing of exploring* — Cor. 
Chicago Times. 



A Romance of a Pretty Foot. 

I don't know that there is anything in 
the world that is so well calculated to ex- 
cite envy as a pretty foot, and when a 
person can boast of such a possession he 
or she is very apt, if poverty doesn't 
stand in the way, to make the most of it. 
A pretty foot is a fortune to a woman. 
Last year I made a pair of shoes fear a 
lady who has as pretty feet as were ever 
fashioned. It was a pleasure for me to 
make the shoes, and when they were 
finished I put them in the show window 
in a very conspicuous place, where I 
-could view them at my leisure. Pretty 
soon a nicely-dressed gentleman stopped 
and began looking at them very atten- 
tively. Presently he entered the store 
and inquired if they were for sale. I 
told him no, that they were made for one 
of my customers. Ho looked surprised, 
and asked the lady's name. I would not 
give him this much satisfaction, but told 
.him where she lived, however. I was 
considerably surprised to learn afterward 
that he was calling at the house, and 
e surprised stiU when the lad; 
panied by t' 



f the gentlemai 
e months later. 
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The Queen and the Poor Peasant 

The accident of royal notice and pat- 
ronage has often lifted worthy persons 
and families of humble birth into refine- 
ment and places of distinction. An ad- 
venture pointing to such a result is re- 
lated in this recent story of the Queen 
of Italy. 

It appears that, as Bhe was driving to 
the royal wood of Licalo the coachman 
mistook the road, and one of the gentle- 
men asked a countryman the way. The 
man, seeing the fine carriage and horses, 
and the servants' livery, and all the gay 
company, thought he was being fooled. 
" As if you did not know !" he said, with 
a big grin. The Queen laughed, and 
assured him that they were lost. Then 
only did the countryman condescend to 
point out the way, after which he walked 
off as if fearing to be laughed at again. 

" Give him 20 francs for his trouble," 
said the Queen to one of her escort, who, 
going after the countryman, said to him: 
" Here, my man, is a little present from 
the Queen of Italy, who thanks you." 

" The Queen 1" cried the countryman, 
returning to the carriage. "Forgive 
me that I did not know thee. But I had 
never seen thee before. Thou art as 
beautiful as a May rose. God bless 
thee." And the carriage drove off. 

Now the countryman, who had once 
seen the Queen, wanted to see her pretty 
face again, and the following day he 
presented himself at the palace. 

" I know her, you know," he added, 
mysteriously. " I spoke to her yester- 
day, and I want to speak to her again." 

Thinking he had to do with a madman, 
the porter was about to have the poor 
fellow arrested, when the very gentleman 
who had given him the 20 francs ap- 
peared, and, recognizing the man, told 
him to wait He informed the Queen of 
his presence. "Bring him here, by all 
means," was her answer. 

When the man was, for the second 
time, before the Queen, he said : " Yes, 
'tis thou. I thought I had seen a fairy. 
Thou art just an angel. I did not tell 
thee yesterday that I had two little ones 
without a mother. Wilt thou be their 
mother f 

"That I will," said the Queen. 

"Then there's the 20 francs thou 
gavest me yesterday. I thank thee, but 
I want no money." And he went away, 
crying and smiling like a child. 

The Queen has adopted the two little 
ones, and they are in an institution un- 
der her special patronage. 

f The Coffee-Planter's Life. 

The coffee-planter lives a free and jol- 
ly life, as planters do almost always. 
Perhaps it may be a little monotonous, 
as his territory is small and the thing 
grown is only one. It is all coffee — 
coffee up to his veranda, coffee down to 
the barbacues, coffee in every twist of 
the hills, coffee in every bared valley. 
The planter seizes on probably one of 
the most lovely spots on the earth for 
his operations ; but he does not improve 
the aspect of it. The shrub itself is 
pretty enough at all times, but it is not 
allowed to bear luxuriantly, and the dry 
red earth is alwayB visible through it. 
The land must not bear a weed nor a 
blade of grass, that is thought worthyjof 
producing coffee. Looking down from 
a height, the stranger will at first think 
a plantation fair enough to the eyes, 
but when he is among the sunny paths 
with the soil itself close to his eyes — the 
red-hot soil — he will hardly long be fas- 
cinated with the look of the place. Tin; 
bungalow stands probably in the middle 
of the plantation, and here the master 
is informed, a few minutes after C in the 
morning, how many hands have been 
mustered to the work for that day. At 
4 the labors of the day are over ; but it 
is to be remarked that the Tamil labor- 
er works throughout the day without 
rest or food. What he wants in the 
morning he takes before 6, and then 
wants nothing till he goes home at 4 to 
cook his rice and curry. These men live 
in little villages on the plantations, 
which are called coolie lines ; and at no 
great distance, on the nearest high road, 
there is always a coolie bazar, in which 



..-.e he is to get through with his evi 
ings. That theory of working all day 
and reading the history of England or 
other improving books, with a teapot be- 
fore one, till bedtime, has never held 
water yet 

Among the many performances for the 
acquirement of fame or fortune, or both, 
nothing is more ludicrous than that of 
the man who is rewriting the Bible in 
rhyme. He has got pretty well into his 
work, and now offers one-half of the 
copyright to anybody who will furnish 
the funds to publish the book. He is 
perfectly satisfied as to his own ability, 
and challenges a comparison of his 
poetry with that of any poet, living 
or dead. He is ready to enter into a 
poetical contest with anybody to para- 
phrase into rhyme the chapter begin- 
ning : " Now these are the generations of 
the sons of Noah." For a taste of his 
quality, here are the opening verses of 
the book. iThe rythmical smoothness 
and the sweet poetic spirit that pervades 
them will, no doubt, find him a ready 
partner : 

God Id the beginning made heaven and earth ; 
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God called tbe light dl 
night, 

And the evening and n 



the darkness called 



" What I was gwineJxv 
the old man, as Elder Toots finally got 
his feet drawn back under the bench, 
"am to de effeck dat one-half of de solid 
injoyment I could take in dis world if 
let alone am spilt by a set of men whom 
I airnestly hope de nex' ginerashun wiil 
cast into de sea. I can't pick up a paper 
widout bein' startled by de announce- 
ment dat we eat too much, sleep too lit- 
tle, sit up too late, go to bed too airly, 
dress too warm or too cold— walk too 
much or too little. De croakers am con - 
stantly at work to put de rest of us on 
de ragged aige of anxiety. 

" One day we hear dat consnmshun 
has become our nashunal complaint. 
Nex' day it am predicted dat de fewel 
supply of de world am runnin' short 
Next ting we h'ar of am de statement 
dat de aiverage of human life am growin' 
shorter, or dat eight men out of ten 
have liver complaint, or dat a comet am 
'proachin' de airth. Dar's suthin' bein' 
hunted up an' shot off at us ebry day in 
de y'ar, an' it has got to dat pass dat de 
man who lies down at night dreads dat 
he may nebber see de moon again, an' 
he gits up to wonder if de conflagra- 
shun gwine on in de sun won't burn up 
his garden truck befo' night 

' ' I has bin thinkin' all dese flngs ober. 
I has been worried an' harassed an' half 
scart to death ober de drift period, de 
predicted climatic changes, de astronom- 
ical changes an' de sudden diskiveries 
dat human life am shortenin' up like an 
old clothes line on a rainy day. I has 
got to dat pitch dat I'm goin' to sot 
down in my cabin wid a pan of apples 
on de right han' an' a pan ob pop-corn 
on de left, an' let de world turn bottom 
up an' be hanged to her. H white folks 
want to go on worryin' ober science an' 
philosophy an' predickshuns an' prophe- 
cies, let 'em do it, but my advice to do 
cull'd race am to worry ober nuthin' 
higher'n de roof of a house or deeper 
down dan de bottom of a cellar. When 
your day's work am dun, sot down in de 
big cheer, light yer pipe, and let de 
chii'en an' de big dog loose fur a good 

The Household Recipe. 

In the information column of some of 
our exchanges, the startling assertion 
that a watermelon may be vanished and 
will keep till Christmas, is still going 
around. 

The watermelon is our favorite fruit 
and we thought last fall that we would 
vanish one and surprise our friends with 
it Christmas. The surprise was all right 
but the melon wasn't good for. much. 
After the turkey and cranberry sauce 
had been demolished, we remarked as we 
sharpened the carving knife on our boot 
leg, that we would now deal out the 
fruit. 

When we shoved the glittering blade 
through the varnished shell of the water- 
melon, about a quart of melon juice in a 
bad state of preservation squirted around 
the festive board and stopped the flow of 
conversation. 

Yes, you can varnish a watermelon and 
keep it till next fall, but when you hold 
the autopsy you want to have nobody 
around but the coroner and the em- 
balmer. 

When we threw that melon over into 
the alley we remember that it went to 
pieces like an old seed cucumber thrown 
against the side of a barn. 

You can't always bet on these recipes 
that you read in the papers. We re- 
member once of reading that a certain 
preparation would keep eggs for a year 
and they would taste better when you 
peeled them than when they were first 

P ' Wetoied it. 

They seemed filled with malaria when 
we opened them and they popped like a 
champagne cork. 

The family had to move out on a ranch 
till the affair* had blown over. And while 
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It is asserted that the common black 
ant is largely cultivated by the leading 
orchardists of Italy and Southern Ger- 
many. Tliey believe the insect to be 
the fruit-grower's best friend. They 
establish ant hills in their orchards, and 
leave the trees in the exclusive care of 
the tiny colonists, whose time is devoted 
to climbing the stems of the fruit trees 
and cleansing their bark and leaves of 
all malefactors, mature as well as embry- 
otic. The spoils thus secured are 
brought to the ground, and consumed 
or safely stowed away. They never 
meddle with sound fruit, but invade only 
such apples, pears and plums as have 
already been penetrated by the canker, 
which they remorselessly pursue to its 
fastnesses within the very heart of the 
fruit. No where are apple and pear 
trees so free from blight and destructive 
insects as in the immediate neighbor- 
hood of a large ant hill five or six years 
old. The favorite food of the ants ap- 
pears to be the larvae and pupse of thpse 
insects most destructive to the tender 
shoots and young leaves of fruit trees. 



Some of these editors who compile 
recipes for housekeepers don't know a 
blanc mange from a paletot. — Boomer- 
ang. 

The Ear. 

Few people realize what a wonderfully 
delicate structure the human ear really 
is. That which we ordinarily designate 
so, is after all only the mere outer porch 
of a series of winding passages, which, 
like the lobbies of a great building, lead 

bers. Certain of these passages are full 
of liquid, and their membranes are 
stretched like parchment curtains, across 
the corridors at different places, and can 
be thrown into vibration or made to 
tremble as the head of a drum or the 
surface of the tambourine does when 
struck with a stick or the fingers. Be- 
tween two of these parchment-like cur- 
tains, a chain of very small %ones ex- 
tends, which serves to tighten or relax 
these membranes, and to communicate 
vibrations to them. In the innermost 
place of all, rows of fine thread, called 
nerves, stretch, like the strings of a 
piano, to the last point to which the 
tremblings or thrillings reach, and pass 
inward to the brain. If these nerves 
are destroyed, tho power of tearing cer- 
tainly departs, as the power to give out 
sounds is lost by a piano or violin when 
its strings are broken.— Philadelphia 
Times. 



John Adams' Shattered Houso. 

"John Adams," said his friend 
colleague Thomas Jefferson, speaking of 
the Congress which issued the Declara- 
tion of Independence, "John Adams 
was our Colossus on the floor. He was 
not graceful nor elegant nor remarkably 
fluent, but he came out occasionally 
with a power of thought and expression 
that moved us from our seats." 

An illustration of Mr. Adams' force of 
language and striking figure of speech 
was given to Daniel Webster, just before 
the venerable ex- President's death. Mr. 
Webster called on. Mr. Adams at his 
home in Quincy, and found him reclin- 
ing on the sofa, breathing witn great 
difficulty. 

"I am glad to see you, sir," said Mr. 
Wel ster, " and I hope you are getting 
along pretty well." 

"Ah, sir," answered Mr. Adams, draw- 
ing a long breath, " quite the contrary. 
I hud I am a poor tenant, occupying a 
house much shattered by time ; it sways 
and trembles with every wind, and has, 
in fact, gone almost to decay ; and what 
is worse, sir, the landlord, as near as I 
jq find out, don't intend to make any 
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I had a long conversation with • very 
intelligent specimen of a Boer, who 
forms in Newcastle one of the guard that 
accompanies the Boer leaders attending 
on the Commission. He spent the after- 
noon in my camp, and gave me a re- 
hearsal of the different modes of fight- 
ing among the Boers. First of all he 
began trying his hand by shooting at 
bottles, distant 100 yards, with a fifteen 
Winchester repeater which I lent him 
for the purpose. With {his weapon, how- 
ever, he failed to accomplish any decided 
success, the bullets falling close all 
round, but the bottles remained un- 
touched. 

" I cannot shoot with your rifle," he 
observed, "but give me a Martini-Henry 
and I will pick off two bottles at 200 
yards." I sent up to the camp for a 
Martini-Henry carbine, which the Boer 
laid hold of with a great deal more ap- 
parent confidence, and the first two shots 
vertied his boast, for the bottles were 
immediately shivered to atoms. He next 
proceeded to show me the Boer mode of 
shooting from behind rocks and stones. 
"The great mistake your soldiers made, " 
he observed, "was to aim over the stone 
at the enemy, but we always fire round 
the corner." Throwing himself flat on 
the ground, he proceeded to put this re- 
mark into practice, and dragging him- 
self lithely along, peered cautiously 
round the right-hand corner of a low 
stone that only just concealed his form 
from sight of the supposed enemy. Re- 
moving his hat, he raised it slowly aloft 
on the top of his ramrod and maneuvred 
it so as to cause it to havo the appear- 
ance of a man's head cautiously taking 
note of the enemy. At this hat an Eng- 
lish soldier is supposed to have taken a 
pot shot when the Boer suddenly let it 
fall, and, bringing his body round the 
took steady aim and fired at a 



which in i 
to atoms. 

Another method of shooting on horse- 
back he showed me in a brilliant and 
effective manner. Mounting his horse 
and uttering a loud cry, he sent it gal- 
loping up a hill as hard as it could go. 
Suddenly, without a word of warning, 
the left foot was pressed to the stirrup, 
the right leg thrown backward over the 
saddle, the man was on his feet, and the 
horse stopped instantaneously and as if 
spell-bouni Standing erect, the Boer 
aimed cooly at a distant bottle and 
knocked it over, then springing into the 
ted the same maneuvre 
e directions with signal 



saddle he 
in two oppos 
and unerring 



who first stormed and 
took the Majuba Heights. He says that 
Joubert's only words were : " Fellows, 
take that hill !" and they hastened to 
obey. The reason why so few men ad- 
vanced to the attack was because Joubert 
anticipated and made sure that the Eng- 
lish would endeavor simultaneously to 
take the Nek, as well as surprise them 
on their left, and he retained men to de- 
fend the positions mentioned. Finding, 
however, his fears were groundless, he 
dispatched fresh men to the assistance 
of their comrades, but by the time they 
arrived the Majuba Hill had been taken. 
The Ninety-second, he informed me, 
were the first they encountered, and this 
regiment fought stoutly, but were driven 
back on to the plateau" toward the Fifty- 
eigth. Both bravely defended the posi- 
tion until Colley fell, when panic, he 
affirms, seized our men. The whole 
scene was, however, so enveloped in 
smoke that he could make no accurate 
note of anything, and confusion pre- 
vailed everywhere. Sir George Colley 
he declares to have been shot while in 
the act of tying a white handkerchief to 
a ramrod. The Boers did not know at 
the time that this personage was Sir 
George. This is one of the few Boer 
versions of the Majuba fight that I have 
heard from men who actually took part 
in the first advance to storm the plateau. 
Each tale tallies with the other, and I 
am inclined to think it truthfully told. 

Heart Disease. 
When an individual is reported to 
have died of disease of the heart, we 
are in the habit of regarding it as an 
inevitable event, as something which 
could not have been foreseen or pre- 
vented, and it is too much the habit, 
when persons suddenly fall down dead, 
to report the heart as the cause. This 
silences all inquiry and investigation 
and saves the trouble and inconvenience 
of post-mortem. A truer report would 
nave a tendency to save many lives. It 
is though a report of disease of the 
heart that many an opium eater is let 
off into the grave, which covers at once 
his folly and his crime; the brandy 
drinker, too, quietly slides around the 
corner thus, and is heard of no more ; 
in short, this report of disease of the 
heart is the mantle of charity which the 
polite Coroner and sympathetic physi- 
cian throw around the graves of gener- 
ous people. At a scientific congress at 
Strasbourg it was reported that of sixty- 
six persons who had suddenly died, an 
immediate and faithful post-mortem 
showed that only two persons had any 
heart affection whatever — one sudden 
death only in thirty-three from diseases 
of the heart Nine out of sixty die of 
apoplexy — one out of every seven; 
while forty-six — more than two out of 
three — died of lung affection, half of 
them congestion of the lungs, that is, 
the lungs were so full of blood they 
could not work ; there was not room 
enough for air to get in to support life. 
It is, then, of considerable practical in- 
terest to know some of the common every- 
day causes of this congestion of the lungs, 
a disease which, the figures above being 
true, kills three times as many persons 
at short warning as apoplexy and heart 
disease together. Cold feet, tight 
shoes, light clothing, costive bowels, 
sitting still until chilled through after 
having been warmed up by labor or a 
long, hasty walk ; going too suddenly 
from a close, heated room, as a lounger 
or listener or speaker, while the body is 
weakened by continual application or 
abstinence, or heated by a long address; 
these are the frightful causes of sudden 
death in the form of congestion of the 
lungs ; but which, being falsely report- 
ed as disease of the heart, and regarded 
as an inevitable event, throw people off 
their guard instead of pointing them to 
their true causes, all of which are cur- 
able ; and very easily so, as a general 
rule, when the mind has once been in- 
telligently drawn to the subject— Hall's 
Journal of Health. 
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ACAKD. 

JUcHabd Ekid, of Montgomery county, 
Id a candidate lor J udge ol the Superior 
Court oi the Third District ol Kentucky, 
»ubject lo tue action oi the Democratic 

party. 



Sksaxok Ben Hill's condition is 
much improved, but his physicians 
do not give him any hope. 

The fir»t ^'ationai bank in the 
United States was incorporated by 
Congress, December 31, 1783. 

A nv.NAMiXE caringe dropped 
down au luuiana saloouist's chim- 
ney induced him to quit the 
business. 

It is about time for the frontier 
uoopa 10 b^iiniioii a. ound and cor- 
iai auuihei equaw. Xins lnuiuu 
»var must not become too tame. 

It will be but thirty-six days 
Uii uuiteau anu Jesse jauics will 
IK, walking aim in arm. iheu 
society will be at loss lor an eveut- 
iui topic. 

Chattanooga came forward with 
a pedreatrian tournament between 
oue-iegged men. how crown this 
ioolisnuess and giving us a match 
between men with no iegs at all. 



Hon. W. C. Owens, of Scott coun- 
ty, has announced himself candi- 
date for Congress in the Seventh 
district. He'll not get there this 
term, but p'r'aps s'm'other term. 

An old lady, aged -70, named 
Blessing, stripped off her clothing, 
poured coal on them, set them on 
fire and sit down on them until 
she was burned to death in Mary- 
land, the other day. 

John Kelly; — Dear Sir; If you'll 
let me be President of the United 
States , T will let you be Governor 
of the great State of New York. 
How does that strike you ? 

S. J. Tilden. 



The Chinese restriction law has 
put the Pacific Coast in good 
humor, and we Bhall probably hear 
no more of the revolutionary pro- 
gramme recently adopted by the 
Trades Assembly in San Francisco. 

David Davis, regardless of tin- 
advice of physicians, keeps on 
smoking cigarettes and may yet 
become a living skeleton. He does 
it probably because the cigarette 
is a compromise between the pipe 
and cigar. 

A Cincinnati Judge has decided 
that it is a misdemeanor to swear 
through the telephone. This, it is 
understood will not affect the right 
of persons who are provoked by the 
annoyances attending its use to in- 
dulge in private profanity. 

It is true the mother-in-law is a 
much abused mortal, but by exer- 
cising patience and biding her 
time, she generally manages to 
get even. A long-suffering moth- 
er-in-law down East has just secur- 
ed a judgement against her son-in- 
law for a nine years' board bill. 



Dk. Geo. A. Gafton, pastor of 
the Third Baptist Church of St. 
Louis, at a salary of $30,000 per 
annum, didn't serve Jesus as best 
he could, but got drunk, hugged 
and made improper proposals to a 
lady on a train while starting out 
on a Southern trip, and got his 
face beautifully thumped and fres- 
coed by the train hands, and 
returned home like he had been 
struck by a cyclone of wild cats. 
His church will ask him all about 
it. 



McGarvey's reply to Thomas. 

Bro. Thomas asks, '"Suppose aj 
man 'take Jesus the best he can,' i 
do you take him any better?" 1 
answer that this is not the ques- 
tion; and 1 ask in turn this ques- 
tion ; Suppose a man takes Jesusi 
the best he can, and the best he | 
can is the way a three-year-old 
child takes him ; the way a man 
drunk at the time takes him; the 
way a man with race horses at the 
track which he intends to continue 
running takes him; the way a man 
takes him who does not believe 
that he arose from the dead, is it 
not high-handed wickedness, ap- 
proaching blasphemy, to assure 
such a person that he is saved now 
and forevermore ? And when, in 
such a case, Mr. Barnes goes far- 
ther, and stakes his own salvation 
on the salvation of such a person, 
will Bro. Thomas tell us what he 
thinks of that ? 

1 will put this question in a lit- 
tle different form. Suppose that 
on next Lord's day there should 
come forward at the close of Bro. 
Sweeney's discourse, not a drunk 
man or gambler who intends to 
continue such, but an amiable 
young lady; not an impenitent 
person « hu has been taught that 
repentance is not demanded by 
God, but a penitent sinner, weep- 
ing over her sins; and suppose 
that Bro. Sweeney, after taking 
her confession as the Scriptures 
require, should add such a speech 
as this : "My friends, this dear sis- 
ter is now and forever saved ; and 
if she does not finally reach heaven, 
i will take her place and be damn- 
ed in her stead." What would 
Bro. Thomas think of that ? Let 
him tell us, and then let him say 
what he thinks of Mr. Barnes 
when he makes similar speeches 
over sinners who make no pretence 
of repentence, and no promise of a 
change of life. 

Millersburg Items. 

John F. Leathers, the tinner, 
died Wednesday, of consumption. 

Rev. D. B. v Pressley left Wednes- 
day for a two weeks' visit in Ills, 
and Mo. 

A dozen spring chickens or a 
fine dress couldn't be given away 
here after the "Commencenent." 

A lamp turned over in Warford's 
shop Wednesday night, and crea- 
ted a general stampede ahd alarm 
of fire. 

Tom Jones has returned hei 
from his home in Harrison county, 
and will remain during the sum- 
mer months. 

A musical entertainment will be 
given at the Female College to- 
night, for the benefit of the Metho- 
dist parsonage. 

Levy Trotter left yesterday for 
Hot Springs, Ark., to receive treat- 
ment for the erysipelas of the face, 
lie will Ike gone, about a month. 

Mis. Stephen B. Corrington left 
Wednesday, for Petersburg, Ken- 
tucky, and from thence" will pro- 
cecd'toa home in the far West, 
with her husband in Kansas. 

C. J. Roden has gone into the 
ice business, and is selling the best 
lake goods at li cents per pound. 
This will no doubt produce a cool 
competition with Nipnert who will 
no doubt follow suit. 

Your correspondent understands 
Mr. I. H. Piper has not sued the 
Christian Church as was published 
the other day, although the matter 
was the general town talk to the 
effect that it was true. 

George McKee, who died last 
weekfwas a Universalist in belief, 
but had never attached himself to 
that church. Ho was an honorable, 
square man to do business with. 
He lived an economical and hard- 
working life, and amassed a great 
fortune from a very meagre start 
in life. # Eld. W. G. Sweeney pei 
formed the burial service at the 
grave, in a few remarks appropri- 
ate for the occasion. 



Elder R. T. D. Zimmerman, pas- 
tor of the Christian church near 
Owingsville, shot and killed a very 
valuable saddle mare belonging to 
Mr. Wm. Coyle, an adjoining 
neighbor, on Monday night last. 
. The cause of the shooting was that 
the mare had jumped into Zim- 
merman's pasture. Mr. Barnes or 
some other good christian gentle- 
man should go to Owingsville and 
preach a sermon on "Forbear- 
ance." 



O. S. Strong killed Mike Grant 
with a piece of scantling in Green 
:ounty. 

Mad dogs are plentiful in the 
Sinking Fork neighborhood Chris- 
tian county. 

A cat-fish weighing sixty lbs. 
as caught from the Kentucky riv- 
er Saturday. 

Charles Cash, of Lincoln county, 
has a mule colt which, at three 
weeks old, measured four feet in 
height. 

Somerset eats new potatoes at 
forty cents a peck and strawberries 
at twenty cents per quart, home 
raised. 

Thomas Lewis, of Covington, has 
been sentenced to the penitentiary 
for two years for shooting his step- 
mother. 

The Democrat wants to know 
why Winchester has to pay eigh- 
teen cents for coal which Lexing- 
ton gets for ten cents. 

Last Saturday the Republicans 
of Garrard county nominated a col- 
ored man for jailer. He beat three 

bite men for the place. 

The Centernary M. E. Church of 
Harrodsburg, was sold by the Mas- 
ter Commissioner the other day, to 
L. D. Cardwell, for $5,292. 

Two young ninnies propose to 
make the trip from Washington 
City to Mammoth Cave, a distance 
of 700 miles, on bicycles. They 
were to start about the 15th inst. 

A call has been issued for a State 
convention of Kentucky colored 
men, at Lexington, Jun«» 13. 
Among the many questions to be 
considered are equal taxation, equal 
educational facilities and the right 
to sit on juries. 

Mr. M. T. Threlkeld, of Mercer 
county, while cuttir.g down trees 
on his farm, captured from one tree 
five coons, four owls and two hawks 
which had made their homes to- 
gether, and appeared to be quite a 

"happy family." 

The man who was arrested for 
the stage robbery near Mammoth 
Cave, and who has been in jail at 
Glasgow, for 18 months, has been 
pardoned, as almost indisputable 
evidence has been adduced to show 
that Jesse James, whom Hunt re- 
!, was the leader of that 
bold robberry. 



AROUND THE CIRCLE. 

The Mt. Sterling Sentinel reports 
a pig without a nose. 

The police of Louisville killed 
200 dogs in two weeks. 

Andrew Hood, of Greenup coun- 
ty is said to be 114 years old. 

A large number of dwellings are 
being erected at Cynthiana. 

South Somerset will ship 1,200 
car-loads of tanbark this seas 

The price of leaf tobacco has 
slightly advanced in Hopkinsville. 

The Fleming county baby crop 
is coming up to the average har- 

Heavy rain and**iail storms pre 
vailed throughout the State last 
week. 

Willio, son of Lew. Taylor, 
Midway, badly hurt his foot by 
tramping on a rake tooth. 



JOHN W. BOULDEN, 
Insurance Agent. 

REPRESENTING NONE BUT 

NO 1 COMPANIES 

That always do exactly what they prom- 
*— . First-class business solicited, and 
i other kind wanted. Read your 
Policies so you may know what 
you can "expect, and don't 
wait until after a fire 
to do it. 



/ETNA, PHCEMX, FRANKLIN, LIV- 
ERPOOL, HOME, LONDON, 
AND GLOBE. 



JUST GDTDUT OF HELLI 



My christian friends will per- 
haps think this blasphemy, and 
wonder how so good a man got into 
this horrible place; and especially 
wonder how we got out/ The way 
we got there, happened in this way: 
About , the 25th of January, a 
smooth and smiling devil came 
booming along, and sailed into the 
Paris Flouring Mills, and repre- 
sented that he was putting a "new 
s on mill stones," claiming he 
using Tom "Jones' Patent tirad- 
ual Reduction Dress," arguing that 
it greatly improved the quality of 
Hour, reduced the friction in grind- 
ing, and consequently,required less 
power. (About two years ago, Mr. 
Jones called on me in person, and 
exhibited some beautilul samples 
of Hour, claiming it was the result 
of his Patent Dress.) Whilst 1 had 
my doubts and misgivings on the 
subject, our smoothe and smiling 
devil insisted on me to let him 
change the dress on my mill burrs, 
and, like a grassy "greener," 1 as- 
sented—a terrible mistake for me; 
but such is life. 

"Reasoning at every step he takes, 
man yet mistakes his way." It 
required nearly a month to make 
this change, and then 1 found too 
late this dress would not do. The 
sudden reduction of wheat into 
flour in process of grinding, dark- 
ened the quality ol the hour, and 
we hadnumerouscomplaints,(som( 
thing so unusual.) Here was he 
"for sartin;" but 1 was determined 
to get out — here, 1 would not slay, so 
1 went to counsel with my old 
milling friends of the Limestone 
Mills, of Maysville: they very syni- 
patheticaly informed me that they 
tiad been in the same horrible hell 
themselves about twelve month; 
previously — they had adopted tin 
same dress, and found it would not 
do, and at a heavy expense, they 
had to change back to the old dress, 
and then all was right again. This 
was comforting information to me, 
so I posted oh to Cincinnati, and 
employed mill-stone dressers and 
mill-wright to return with me 
change the mill-stones to the old 
dress; precisely equivalent to put- 
ting in new stones. This covered 
a space of six weeks. In chanj ' 
the burrs back to the old dress, 
got beautiful new faces and furrows 
in the mill burrs, pecked and dia- 
mond dressed them to perfection. 
This, together with some improved 
machinery I have just placed in the 
mill, with the largest and most se- 
lect stock of wheat of any miller in 
Kentucky, I feel warranted in say- 
ing our Parisian Flour will equal, 
if not surpass it's former reputa- 
tion. 

Thus it will be seen that the way 
we got out of "hell," we "scaled 
the battlements" and boomed 
and, fate favouring intend to stay- 
out — "Praise the Lord I" 

Truly Yours as Ever; 

BILLY SHAW. 
Paris Mills, May 3, 1882. 



6@f*The largest companies in the world. 
R. B. BOULDEN, Solicitor 



The attention of the citizens of Bour- 
bon and surrounding counties is respect- 
fully called to my spring stock of 

Wall Paper and Carpets, 

which wore never prettier, cheaper, and 
more abundant in stock. 

To see them is to love them— to love 
them is to buy them. 

JOHN T. HINTON, 
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Paris, Ky. 



Master Ms'er's Sale 

— OF— 

45 Acres Bourbon Land 



By virtue of a judgement of sale ren 
dered by the Bourbon Court, at the Api 
term 1882, in an action there pending of 
l.etitia Curl Executrix etc., against E 
Curl etc. devices, I will sell at the court 
house door in Paris, K\ 
May 20th, 1882, a tract o" 
Bourbon Count] " 
acres, and descril 
ed on the North by the land owned by 
the heirs of Benjamin Howe, on the 
South by the land owned bv James Rus- 
sell, on the East by the land owned b 
David Penn, and on the West by th_ 
laud owned by James Russell and the 
heirs of Benjamin Howe, and the same 
tract of land upon which the decedent, 
John Curl was living at the time of his 
death, and the same upon which the 
plaintiff Letitia Curl now resides. 



Said sale will be made for the purpose 
of paying the decedent's debts, costs and 
expenses of sale which will amount to 
about $1,200, and also for the purpose of 
division among the husband's devisers. 

Terms : Six months credit for the pur- 
chase money bearing interest from day of 
sale until paid at the rate of six per cent, 
per annum, for which the purchaser will 
be required to execute his bond to with 
good and approved security, having the 
force of a judgement. 

R. H. Hanson, 



NOTICE ! 



All I 



■ km 



debted to the late Edward Collier, wil 
call and settle. Ail peiBOBfl having claim: 
against his estate, will prove the same ac 
cording to law, and present to me for set- 
tlement. N. F. Coli.iek, 
May 5th-8t Millersburg, K; 




Ague Cure 



for Fever and Agne, ( hills 

and Fever, Intermittent or Chill Fe- 
Dumb Agi 



premoniti 



and coldi 
extremities, are only pre 

severer symptoms, wbioh tei 

ague paroxysm, succeeded by high feve 
and profuse perspiration. 

It is a startling fact, that quinine, ars. 
nic and other notoonous miaerals, form tL 
of the " Fever and Ague 



tions made from these mineral pols 
although they are palatable, and may 
break the chill, do not cure, but leave r*— 
malarial and their own drug poison 
the system, producing quinism, dizzint 
ringing in the cars, headache, vertigo, i 
other disorders more formidable than 
disease they wero Intended to cu__. 
Ayer's Aoce Curb thoroughly eradicates 
these noxious poisons from the gyBtem, 
and always cures the severest cases. It 
contains no quinine, mineral, or any thing 
that could injure the most delicate pa- 
tient; and its crowning excellence, above 
its certainty to cure, is that it leaves the 
system as free from disease as beforo the 
attack. 

For Liver Complaints, Ayer's Ague 
Cure, by direct action ou the liver and 
biliary apparatus, drives out the poisons 
which produce these complaint*, and stim- 
ulates the system to a vigorous, healthy 
condition. 

W« warrant it when taken according 
directions. 



Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co. 




to 




00, fa 




CALIBAN! 

RECOUIJ 2:34. 



Coaster, : : -:-<» r- 
Cyclone, : 2:2 >>. 

By Mambrino Pilot, saddle record *27i. 
1st dam Cassk, by Capitis M. Clay, Jr. • 
2d dam, Old Beck, by a three-yen oid 

thoroughbred colt. 
3d dam, by Instructor, son of Virginian. 
4th dam, by Chester Ball. 
5th dam, by Romulus, son of Bacchus. 
Will be permitted to serve mares the en- 
suing season. 1882, at the stables of the 
Canb Ridgb Stock Farm, situated on 
the Pans and Flat Rock pike, six miles 

east ol Paris, Ky., at 
Twenty-Five Dollars the Season, 
Payable at the time of service. Mares' 
proving in foal may be returned grut- 

death oi Caliban, parties owning mares 
that do not prove in foal, will he per- 
mitted to select irom any of the btalhous 

my place. 
Mambrino Pilot, by Mambrino Chief. 
1st dam Juliet, by Pilot Jr. 
2d dam, by W ebster, son of Medoc. 
3d dam, by Cook a Whip. 
Mambrino Pilot is the sire of Hunnis 
2,174, JUauibnno Gill z:20, .Kinulus 2:25, 
David Wallace 2.28, -Morning 2:^0, and 
lams oi Koinero -l:ZV it Del Lur 2:24, 
Prospect Maul TrM. Ills sire, Main hi mo 
Chief, got Lady 1'norne 2:18*, W oodlord 
Mambrino -':21i, and the sire ol bis dam, 
filot, Jr., got the dams ol Maud S -:IUL 
-Nutwood 2:185, -Mambrino Out 2:2U. 
-Noontide 2:2U1. 

ius M. Clay, Jr., Wither"* by Casaius 
. Clay. 



t dam, by Abdallah. 



s EWip B , 



uiey i 



by Imp. 



l. Clay, Jr. 



sine 



e of Har- 

'ol ISlondiiie -:2i*i, .vLieue 
assuis M. Clay, the sire of 
lay, Jr., whicu here appears, 



1 he 



I gra 



sire of 



Ulay. 



get— Coaster and Cyclone— have ever 
Oeen iraineu at all. As a specimen oi his 
gel we invite persons lo cad at Cane 
Kidge Jstock farm aud see fourteen of his 
colls dropped the past year. Fo# further 
particulars address 

Wm. 8. Bcckms, p ar i S) Ky. 



THE HIGH-BRED TKOTT1XG STAL- 



GOLDSMITH, 



$25 To Insure a Living 
Colt. 



GOLDSMITH is a rich brown, 15 
hands, 3 inches high; weighs 1100 lbs., 
sound, and a No. 1 sire oi road and har- 
ness horses, lliscolts have good size and 



OLDSMITH v 
Bed Rysdiek' 



"llsml 



IB, his 



x thoroughbred. 
Mares from a distance will be kept 3 
days <m grass free of charge, but no n 
~[Mm>il,ilitv for escapes or accidents. 

ALSO two of the best black Jacks i 
Kentucky will serve at $10, to insure a 
above. 



ition will be made from above 
ess four or mbrc mares are bred 

ALEX. McCLIXTOCK. 



The French Norman Horse. 
Louis Napoleon 



GREEN clay. 



MILLIUAN & PERRY] 

There are other good cooking 
stoves and we keep them constantly 
in stock, but if there are two stoves 
in existence which lay just claims 
of superiority in many respects over 
all others, they are the 

4 'OMAHA" 
Hot-Blast Charter ! 

Wo have not s^tce here to point 
out their many merits, but call at 
our emporium, and we will take 
great pleasufe'in so doing, whether 
you wish to buy a stove of any 
kind or not, 

XHLIGAN P PERRY. 



E. A. MENDEL & CO., 

BUTCHER £», 

MAIN STREET, PARIS, KY., 
»AVill keep constantly on hand; a gt 




